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A, V E-R- T I S E M E N T. 

THOSE who arc fond of literary anecdotes ms.y 
perhaps be glad to know how this piece came in- 
to the world. Several ladies had cenfured the author 
for not putting love enough into his tragedies ; his 
anfwer to them was, that he did not think tragedy the 
proper place for it ; but fince it was abfolutcly neceffary 
that heroes fhou'd be in love, he wou'd make his like 
other people's.-— This piece was finifli'd in eighteen 
days : it is call'd atParis, the Christian Tragedy, 
and often play'd in the room of ♦ Polyiu^e* 



* A facrfd Tragedy by Peter Comeille, and onc«f his bcft 
perfomances. 
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DRAMATIS PER^ONJE, 

•OsMAN, Sultan of Jcrufalem- 
LusiGNAN, A Prince of the Blood, of the antient 
Kings of Jerufalem- 

J^^'^' I Slaves of the Sultaa. 
Fatima, 3 

.Nerestan, 



^j 3 



i- , ^vT I Frendi Gentlcmea. 

Orasmin, 
Melidor, 
A Slave, 
Attendants 



^ Officers of the Sd tan. 



Scene, the Seraglio at Jerufalem* 
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Z A R A. 



TRAGEDY. 



A C T I. S C E N E . I. 
' ZARA, FATIMA. 
FATIMA. 

IL I T T L E thought to fee the lovely Zara, 
In all the pride of youth and beauty » thus 
Calm and refign'd fubmitting to her fate : 
What fweet delufive hope hath pierc'd the cloud 
Of grief that hung upon thee, and reviv'd 
Thy drooping heart? this peace of mind hath giv*n 
New luftre to thy charms : no longer now 
Thy eyes are batli'd in tears, no longer feek 
Thofe blifsful climes where brave Nereftan promis'd 
To guide our fteps ; thou talk'ft not, as, of late 
We heard thee, of thofe feats of happincfs 
Where women reign, by willing flaves ador'd. 
The queens, the idols of a polifh'd people, 

B 2 Tho' 
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4 Z A R A. 

Tho' free yet chaftc, and wife tho' unreftrain'd, 
Tot fecial convcrTe fit, and not to fear 
Indebted for their virtue : figh'ft thou, Zara, 
No more Ibr this gay land of liberty ? 
See*ft thou within thefc folitary walls 
Aught that is lovely ? is the name of flave 
Sp grateful now, that to the banks of Seine 
Thou woud'ft prefer the gloomy Solyma ? 

ZARA. 
We cannot wifti for joys we never knew: 
'Twas heav'n's fupreme degree to fix us here; 
Cuftom hath made reftrsint familiar to me : " 
I Iqok not now beyond the narrow bounds 
Of this feraglio ; cvVy hour it grows 
More pleafing to me, and the world befide 
Is loft to Zara : to the noble Ofman 
I yield myfelf, to live beneath his pow rj 
To honour and obey my royal matter 
Is my foul's utmoft hope, and its ambition, 
All elfe is but a dream. 

FATIMA. 
Haft thou forgot . 
The kind Nereftan, he whofe gen'rous friendship 
Promis*d fo oft to free us from the yoke 
Of bondage ? how did we admire his virtues. 
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Z A R A. 5 

His matchlefs valor, and intrepid zeal I 
The glory he acquir'd beneath the walls 
Of Damas, where (o many Ghriftians fell 
By Ofman's mighty hand ! the conqu'ror then. 
Thou may'ft remember, pityM his brave foe. 
And, on his word, permitted him to leave 
The banks of Jordan ; we expe6i him ftill 
To pay the ranfom of our liberty, 
And fet us free : muft all our hopes be vain f . 

ZARA. V ' 

Perhaps his promiic might exceed his powV j 
Two years are paft, and yet he's not return'd : 
Alas ! my Fatima, a captive ftranger. 
To gain his liberty, might promifc more 
Than he cou*d e'er perform : he talk-^l, thou know'0« 
Of bringing ranfom for ten Chriftian flaves, 
Wou'd break their fetters, or refume his own : 
I was too credulous, and much admir'd 
His forward zeal, but I ihall think no more 6n*t. 

FATIMA. 
If yet he {bou!d be faithful, and return 
JTo keep his plighted faith, then woud'ft thou not— « 

B3 ZARA. 
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ZARA. 

It is not as it was, my Fatiina, 
The time is paft. 

PATIMA. 
What fay'ft thou? 

ZARA. 

ril not hide 
The fecret from my frieiid i perhaps the Sultan 
May yet cOficeal it, but diy Zara's heart 
With fafcty may repofe on Fatima : 
Know then, foine three months fince, when thou 

wert ftbfent, 
Remov'd with other flaves from Jordan's banksi 
Kind heav'n, to put a period to our woes, 
lUis^d up a poWr'fel friend — the mrghty Ofinan --* 

fAtima. .. 

Well, what ofOfman? 

SARA. 

He, the Sultan's felf. 
The Chriftian^s haughty conqu'ror, is the fiave 
OfZara; yes, he loves me, Fatima; 
Nay, blufli not, (for I underftand thee weli) 
Think not I meantoftain my fpotlefs honor, 
X^ Abopio be the miftreft of a tyrant j 

That 
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Z A R A. 7 

That I will ever hazard the quick change 
Qf trafiTitory paffion ; no, my friend, 
I am not fo far loft to n^odefty, * 

And native pride, as to forget myfelf ; 
Rather than fall fo low I wou'd embrace - 
The nailder faxe of flavery and death ; 
But lihall more aftonifh thee : forknow, 
I have fubdoed hi» haughty foul to love 
Moil pure, and moft refin'd : amidft the croud 
Of rival beauties that contend for Ofman^ 
\y I alone have fix'd his wand'ring hearty 
And Hymen foon, in fpite of all their deep 
And dark intriguer, ibolji m^k^ the Sultan isune. 

FATIMA. 
It is a cbnqueft worthy of thy charms, 

Andof thy virtues: I am.much furpris'd, 
fiut moce delight^ \. may thy happinefs 
Beperfe<^I Iflia]] rankmyifelf wilzh joy 
Amongft thy fubjeds. 

ZARA. 
Be my equal ftill, , 
And Iharc my fortune \ royalty w^th thee 
Divided i9iriU f»!^ ZarA 4oubly happy. 

B4 FATJMA. 

■• > . , ' 
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8 Z A R A, 

FATIMA, 

PleasM with thy choice, long may indulgent hcav'n 
Smile on thy nuptial bed; may never grief 
Intrude to poifon the fweetcup of grandeur. 
By us call'd happinefs ! alas, how little 
Doth it deferve the name ! but tell me, Zara, 
Art thou at eafe, and feerft thou nought within 
To check thy joys? haft thou forgot that once 
Thou wert a Chriftian ? . 

2:arA. 

Ha ! what fay'ft thou ? why 
Woud'ft thou recall my forrows, Fatima ? 
Alas J I know not whoor what I am. 
Not ev'n who gave me bifjh. 

FATIMA. 

Nereftanoft 
HatI) faid, thou wert the daughter ^ a Chriftian ; ^ 
The crofs, which in thy infant years adorn'd thee, - 
Confirms it; ftill that (acred pledge remains 
Perhaps but to remind thee of the faith 
Which thou ha{( quitted. 

ZARA. 

I've no other proof; 

Shall that alone perfuadc me to embrace 

A faith detefted by the man Move ? 

Ottf 
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Our thoughts, our manners, our religion, all 
Are for m'd by cuflom, and the powerful bent 
Of early years : born on the banks of Ganges 
Zarahad worfhip'd Pagan deities ; 
At Paris I had been a Chriftian } here' 
I am a happy Mufulman : we know 
But what we learn j th' inftrudting parent's hand 
Graves in our feeble hearts thofe charadlers 
Which time retouches, and examples fix 
So deeply in the mind, that nought but God 
Can e'er eiFace : but thou wert hither brought 
A captive at an age when reafon join'd 
To fage experience had inform'd thy foul. 
And well-confirln'd its faith : for me, a flave 
Ev'n from my cradle to the Saracens, 
Top late the Chriftian light broke in upon me 5 
Yet far from wifhing ill to laws fo pure. 
Spite of myfelf, I own to thee, that croft, 
Whene'er I look'd upon it, fill'd my foul 
, With reverential awe, a.ndoft in fecret . ~ . 

Have I invok'd its bply aid, e'er Ofman 
Poffcfs'd my heart : thine is a noble faith j 
I honour much thofe charitable laws 
Which old Nereftan. many a time hath told me 
Wou'd wipe off cv'ry tear, and make manlynd; 

B 5 One 
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10 Z A R A. 

One fwcct united family of love : 
A Chriftian muft be happy. 

FATIMA. - 

Wherefore then 
Woud'ft thou become their moft invet'rate fee. 
And wed their prcJfld oppreflbr ? 

ZARA. 

Woud'ft thou have me 
Refufe fo fair a prefent as the heart 
Of Ofman ? no : I will confefs my weaknefs ; 
But for' the iSultan, Zarahad long fince 
Embraced thy faith, and been, like thee, a Chriftian: 
But Ofman loves me, and 'tis all forgotten : 
My evVy thought, my ev'ry hope is fix'd 
On him alone, and my enraptur'd foul 
•Can dwell on nought but Ofman : O, my friend, , 
Think on his lovely form, and graceful mind. 
His noble deeds, his glory, and renown : 
The crown he offers is not worth my care i 
The.poor return of gratitude wou'd ill 
Repay his paiEon ; love wou'd fpiim the gift : " 
*Tis not to Ofman's tSrrone, but Ofman's felf, 
That I afpire j perhaps I am to hlame j 
Buttriiftnie, Fatima, if heav'n had doomed him 
To ZaWt^jfktei if he were now,- like toe, 

^L I . A 

d by Google 



Z A R A, u 

A wretched flaye, and I on Syrk'sthrone^ 
Or love deceives me mucb^ or I fhou'd ftoop 
With joy, andraife him up to me and empire. 

FATIMA. 

But hark, they come this way; perfiaps 'tis Ofman. 

ZARA. 
It IS ; it muft be he ( my fiutt'rlqg heart 
Speaks his arrival ; for tbefe two long days 
He hath been abfent, but propitious love 
Reftores him to my wjibes. , 

S,C E N E 11/ 
OSMAN, «4.RA, FATIMA, 

OSMAN.'"' 

* Virtuous Zara, 
Ee*r Hymen join our hands, permit me here 
To pour forth all my honeft heart before you : 
I follow not <Hir eafterh monarchs iaws, ' 
Nor a£l by their example ; 'Well 'I kndW " * 

How wide a fiefd is left by Mahfame t ^ 
For luxury to range in, thdt tit pleafure • • 
I might command a crowd 6f khfe^ffng flaves. 
Receive their incenfe, and rttum thctr Ipye ; 
Efom th^ Sera^ Jo's peaceful 'feats 'deaJ forth ^ • 



My 
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My law5, and in the arms of indolence 
Govern my kingdom; but that well I know 
How floth deludes us, tempting are her charms; . . - 
But fatal is their end : a hundred kings 
Have I beheld, her tributary flaves. 
Our prophet's moft unworthy fucceilbrs. 
Caliphs that trembled rhid'ft the fpiendid pomp 
Of vifionary pow'r, and only held ' ■ - ' -: 
The name of king*;, who might have livM the lords 
Of all mankind, the conqu'rors of the worM, 
Had they but been, like their great anceftors, 
The mafters of th^mfelyes :. thei^ Solyma 
And Syria fell beneath the valiant Bouillon, 
But heaven, to chaftife tbt iinpiousifoe. 
Upraised the arm of mighty Saladin : 
My father conquer'd Jordan, and to him. 
Unequal to the weight of empire, n^xt 
Succeeded Ofman, the difputed lord r 
Of a weak kingdom : whilft the haughty Chriftians, . 
Thirfting for blood, .thick from the weftern coaft. 
Pour in upon me j whilft fhe voice of war, , , ^ 

And the fhrill trumpet heard on ev'ry fide. 
Call us to arms, fhall Ofman, wafiehis hours 
Intheloofe dalliance of a foftferaglio? ^ ' 

No, Zara, love, and glory^ bear me witnefe, -r 

" - To 
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To thee alone I fwear eternal truth. 
To take thee for my miftrefsi a^id my wife ; 
To live thy friend^ thy lover, and thy hufband ; 
Zara alone fhall with the toils of war 
Divide my heart : think not I meaoto truft 
Thy h9noar to our fayage Afian guards, 
Thofe {hamelefs pandars to the lawlefs pleafures 
Of their imperious mafters ; I efteem 
As well as love thee, and to Zara's feff 
Its fitteft guard, commit my Zara's virtue. 
• Thou know'ft my heart, on thee alone thou fecft 
Ofinan has plac'd his hopes of happinefs ; 
I need not add how wretched it wou'd make 
My future life, fhoud'ft thou repay my fondnefs 
With the poor cold return of gratitude i 
I love thee, Zara, yes, with rapture' love thee. 
And hope to fin^d in thee an equal flame : 
I own, whatever the heart of Ofman feeks. 
It feeks with ardour ; Ifhou'd think you hated. 
Did you not love me, with excefs of paifion : 
Such is' my nature ; if it fuits with thine, 
I am thy lurfband, Jbiit on this ^rendition, 
- And only this, if marriage did not make ♦ '- 

Thee happy, I were moft fupremely wretched. 

ZARA. 

JlAlTL'l 
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14 Z A R A. 

ZARA. 

Wretched, my lofd ? O if thy happiricfe 
Depends on Zara's truth, and 2^ra's love. 
Never was mortal half fo blcft as Ofman. 
Yes ; the fond lover, and the tender wife, 
All thou can'ft wi(h for, (halt thou find in Zara, 
For thou haft raisM her far above her fex. 
Above her hopes ; O what exceft of blifs 
To hold my life^ my happmefs from thee. 
Such envy'd bounties from the man I love. 
To be the work of thy creating hand ! . 
But if among the croud of rival hearts 
Thy partial favour has felefted Zara's, 
O if thy choree—— 

SCENE m. 

OSMAN, 2ARA, FATIMA, ORASMD^. 

ORASMIN. 

My lord, thatCbrriftianilave, , 
Who, on his promife giv'n, had.thy pjermiffipn 
To vifit France, is thence re;turn'(i, zadbcgi , 

An audience, . ^ . ,^ / . • 

OSMAN. 
Let him enter. 

FATXMA. 
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fATIMA. 

, , Gracious hcav'h ! 

OSMAN. 

Why comes he not ? 

ORA8MIN. 

My lord, he waits without ; 
I did not think a Chriftian might approach 
Your royal prefence in this facred place. 

OSMAN. 
In ev'ry place acccfs is free to Ofman 5 
I hate our caftern policy^ that hides 
Its tyrants from the public teyc, to fcreqn 
Oppreffion : give him entrance. 

SCENE iV. 
OSMAN, ZAKA, FATIMA, iSRASMIN, MERBSTAN. 

NERESTAK ' ' 

^ GenVous Sultaa, 

« 
Whofe virtues ^v'n thy Chriftian foes admire, 

I come, as bound in h<5ftdur, ta^ifchafge 

My vows, aiid bring wi^ nfie the promised rahfom 

Of beauteous 2^ra, the feir Selima, 

And ten more Chriftian pris'ners ; I have done 

My duty to the captives, do^thou thia^, '' ' \ * 

And fet them freei ^1 -hiavc ke^ow'd on thmn - - • ^^ 

My- 
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My litdc all, and nought remains for ate 
But noble poverty ; Ncrcftan ftill 
Muft be thy flave ; I have prefcrv'd my honour, 
Untlemifh'd, and fulfill'd my facred word, 

OSMAN. 

Chriftlan, thy virtue merits my beft praife ; 

But think not Ofman e'er will be furpafs'd 

In generofity ; receive thy freedom. 

Take back thy treafures ; take my bounty with them j 

I promisM thee ten Chriftian flaves, Til give thee 

A hundred more, demand *em when thou wiJt i 

Let 'em depart, and teach their countrymen. 

That ev'n in Syria's plains fome virtues dwdJ ; 

Thence let them judge, if they or Ofman beft 

Deferve to reign in Solyma ; but know, 

(Old Lufignan miift ftitl renuin a captive ; 

It were not fafe to givp him liberty j 

Sprung from the royal blood of France, lie claims 

A right to govern here, and that alone 

Condemns him to perpetual flavery. 

To groan, in chains, and never more behold 

Th(5 light of day ; I pity bim, , and yet ^ 

It muft be fo r<^ruel neceffity 

Compels me to this rigor: and for Zara, . T 

She muft ir^main mth me > not a)l thy gold .. . _ a 

J : Can 
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Z A R Ai 17 

Can purchafe her ; not the whole race of Chriftians, 
With all their kings, (hall ever force her from me : 
JTou may depart. 

FATIMA. 
What do I hear? ; 

NERESTAN. 

My lord. 
She is a Chriftian born ; I have your word, 
Your honour, and her^own^ that flic fliou'd go 
When I. returned : poor Lufignan ! cou'd he 
Offend thee ? \yher9f0re woud'ft thou^— » 

OSMAN. 

Chriftian, hence : 

It is my witf ; therefore no more : thy pride 
Oflends me 5 go, and e*er to-morrow's fun 
Shines on this palace, leave my kingdom* 

.. TATIMA. . : . 

Heav'n 
Affift us now ! . 

. - - • OSMAN. 
Go, Zara, andafiume 
Thy empire o'er my palace j there command 
As my Sultana!; I will hence, and give 
My orders^for oiirnuptiaUs. . . ... 

': . ■ ' '^ SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

OSMAN, ORASMIN. 

OSMAN. 

Did*ft thou mark, 
Orafmiii) that prefumptuous flave 3 he figh'd, 
And fix*d his eyes upon her. 

O.RASMIN. 

O mjr lord. 
Beware of jealoufy. 

OSMAN. 
Ha ! jealous, fiy^ tihou > 
Thirk'tt thDu the pride of Ofinan wiildefcend' 
So low I to love as if I bitted her ? 
Safpicion but provokes the crime *it fears i 
Zara is truth itfelf; and O Orafmin 
I love her to idolatry ; if e'er 
I cou!d bejealous-=-if my foolifli^heart— 
But I will think no mbrc on't : let my foul 
Dwell on the fweet idea of her charms ; 
Hafte, my Orafmin, and get all things ready 
For the dear happy moment that ynites > 
Thy fov*reign to the obje6l.of his wiflics : 
One hour I will devote ta public cares, ,,^ , . 
The reft fhall all be giv'n to Ipve gnd Zara. 

Enp of the First Act. 



ACT 
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A t; T II. S C E N E I. 

, NERESTAN, CHATILLON. 

CHATILLON. 

T O Y to oup great deliverer, the brave, 

^ The generous Ncreftan, font by heav'n 

To favc thy fellow Chriftians ! O come forth, 

Appear amoqgft us, and receive the tribute 

Due to thy virtues ; let the happy few. 

Whom thou has bleft with freedom, clafp thy knees,, 

And kifs (hy^racious hand : they croud to fee . . 

Their bene&Aor, do not hide thyfelf 

From their defiring eyes, but let'us all 

United h- 

NEIIE8TAK. 
O Chatillon, talk not thrut . ' ^ 

Of my defervings, I bave>dooe no more 

Than was my duty ; circumftanc'd like mc^ , 

Like me thou woud'ft have' a£led» 

CHATILLON. * 

Ev*ry Chriftian^ 
Shou'd iacrifice himfelf to his religion : 
To leave our own, and think on other's good. 
Is our firft happincfs j how bleft art thou. 

By 
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By gracious heav'n appointed to perform 
This noble duty ! but^ for ua, the fport 
Of cruel fortune, flaves in Solyma, 
By Ofman's father left in chains, and long 
Forgotten, here for life we had renlain'd 
In fad captivity^ nor c*cr beheld 
Our native land, had not thy gen'rous aid. 
Stepp'd in to favc us. 

n:erestan. 
*Twas the hand of heav'n; 
I was but its unworthy inftrument ; 
Its providence hath foften*d the fierce foul 
Of youthful Ofman : but a bitter draught . . 

Is pour'd into my cup of joy ; his mercy 
Is cruel and opprefiive : God, who fees 
My heart, will bear me witnefs that I meant ^ 
To ferve his caufe, and z6t for him alone ; 
For heav'n I had referv'd a youthful beauty. 
Whom fierce Nouraddin had enflav'd, what time 
The proud contemners of our holy faith 
Surprised great Lufignan, myfelf long-time 
A captive wifh her ; 1 at length regain'd 
Short liberty, on promifeof return ; 
And now had fondly hoped, delufive dream ! 
To bring back Zara to that happy court 

Where 
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Where Lewis and the virtues reign : already 

The queen, propitious to my friendly zeal. 

Forth from the throne ftretch'd her protedting hand ; 

But now alas ! the wiih'd-for moment near 

That (hou'd have freed her from captivity. 

She mufl not go ; what did I fay? (he will not j 

Zara herfelf forfakes the Chriftian faith 

For Ofman, for the Sultah, who, it feems. 

Adores her — but we'll think no more of Zara, 

Another cruel care demands our grief. 

Another bafe refufal j O Chatillon, 

The wretched Chriftian's hope is now no more. 

CHATILLON. 
Accept my all, my liberty, my life, 
If it can fave them, ^is at thy difpofal. 

NERESTAN. 
Alas ! old Lufignan is ftill a flave. 
The laft of his great rac^, a race of heroes, 
• Defcended from the valiant Bouillon j he. 
Whom fame has made immortal, ftill muft groan 
In chain% for Ofman nevef will reftore him, 

CHATILLON. 
Then all thy goodnefs, all thy cires are vain : 
What foldier, who e'er hf Id his honour dear, 

Wou'd 
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Wou'd wifli for freedom whiift his chief remains 
Inflav'ry! Thou, Ncreftan^ coud'ft not know. 
ThCf gallant Lufignan as I have known him, 
, For thou wcrt born, fo gracious heav'n ordain'd. 
Long after thofe fad times of woe and flaughter, 
-When I beheld our city fall a prey 
To thefe barhaf ians : O if thou had'ft fcen 
The temple fack'd, the holy tomb profan'd, 
Fathers, and ehililren, huftands, daughters, wives. 
In flames expiring at the altars feet ; 
Our good old fov'reign, bent beneath the weight 
Of ytars, and murtherM o'er his bleeding fons ! ' 
ThenLufj^an, the laftof his high race, 
Reviv'd our drooping courage ; terrible 
He flood, amidft the carnage of the field. 
His right hand grafp'd a falchion wet with blood. 
And with the left he pointed to the crofs ; 
Then cry 'd aloud, now countrymen be faithful. 
The pow'r divine, that favour'd us this day, 
Protcdied him in that tremendous hour 
Beneath its friendly wing, and fmooth'd his path 
To fafety and repofe : Caefarea then 
Receiv'd our poor remains, whereXufignan 
Was by the gen'ral voice proclaim'd our king : 
O my Ncrcfian, the Almighty pow'r, * 

To 
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3^0 humbfe haughty man, with-holds from him 

Fair virtue's prize till life's ihort race is run ; 

We fought long- time for heav'n, hut fought in vara; 

The facred city, fmoking in its ruins, 

Still lay, when by a treach'rous Gretk betray'd 

Inourafylum, we beheld the flame 

That rag'd-in haplds Sion reach to us. 

And o*er Csefarea^s walls with fury fprcad ; 

There, bound in ignominious chains, I faw ^ 

Great Jiufignan, fuperior to misfortunft 

And only weeping for his country's fate j 

E'er fince that fatal hour the good ^d man, 

The Chrifiians father (he deferves that name) 

In a dark dungeon lies, by all negle<aed. 

By all forgotten : fuch is the hard fate 

For us he Alters, and whilft he is wrietched 

Tell me, Nereftan, how can we be happy f 

NERESTAN. 
Unleis we were barbarians : O I loath 
The deftiny that keeps us from each either; 
Thou haft recall'd the times and forrows pail ; 
.1 (hudder at the fad remembrance of them : 
Caefarea bwry'd in her fmoking ruins. 
Thy prifon, and great-Lufignan in bondage. 
Were the firft objects that my eyes beheld j 

I know 
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I know thy^woes, with them my life began $ 
Mid'ft flbrieking infants, ravifh'd from the breafb 
Of trembling mothers, was Nereftan borne 
To this feraglio,. with my fellow- captive. 
The lovely Zara, who, forgive my fighs. 
For this barbarian now hath left her God, 

. CHATILLON* 
It is the glory of thefe Mufulmcn 
Thus to feduce the minds of captive Chriftians ; 
Bleft be the hand of heav'n that fav'd thy youth ^ 
From their delufions ; but, my lord, this Zara, 
Tho* (he renounced the Chriflian faith, may ferve 
The Chriftian caufe ; her intVeft with the Sultan, 
Who loves her, may be ufeful ; by what arm 
God ftnds us help, it matters not ; for juftiCe 
With wifdom oft confpires to draw advantage 
Alike from our misfortunes, and our crimes : 
The beauteous Zara's influence may fubdue 
The ftubborn heart of Ofman, and perfuade him 
To give us back a hero whom himfelf 
Muft needs admire, and whom he cannot fear. 

NERE5TAN. 

But think'ft thou Lufignan wou'd condefcend . 
To take his liberty on terms like thefe ? 



Or 
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Or if he wou'd, how can I get from Zara 
A moment's audience ? Ofman will not gra^^t it : 
Will this fcraglio's gates, for ever barr'd, 
Open to me ? nay, grant I gain admiffion, 
What can I hope from an apoftate woman ? 
Nereftan's prefcncc wou'd reproach her faWhood, 
And (he mufl: read her fliame upon my brow : 
'Tis moft ungrateful to the gen*rous mind 
1*0 fue for aid of thofe whom we defpife : 
If they refufe, it forely hurts our pride j 
And if they grant, we blufli t'accept it of them. 

CHATILLON. 
Yet think on Lufignan, and ftrive to fervc hi:!?. 

NERESTAN. 
I muft : hut how to get atthis falfc woman — -<« 
WcVc interrupted ; ha! who cornea? *tj$ Z^^r^i^ 

SCENE II. 
ZARA, CHATJLLON, NERfSTAN, 

, ZARA. [TaNcrdUtt, 

Be nol^alarm'd ; by Ofman's leave I come 
To thankr the brave Nereftan ; do not look 
So-ftemly on me, nor with bitter words 
Reproach my weaknefsi I have wilhM, yet fear'd, 

C To 
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To meet thee; why I know not, but my keait 
Still flutters at thy prefence ; from our birth 
Wc have been fubjeil to one common fate ; 
One prifon held us in our infant years ; 
Together have we felt the galling yoke 
Of flav'ry, ftill by tender fnendfliip made 
Lighter to both": at length thy kinder fate 
Led thee to France, ajid I was left to nioum 
Thy abfence ; whether it arofe from pity. 
From noblenefs of foul, or partial fondnefs, 
I know nowj but thy gen'rous ardour fought 
And gain'd a ranfom for the haplefs Zara ; 
But heav'n hath counterafted thy kind purpofc. 
And I am doomM for ever to lemain 
In Solyma: long time a flave unknown. 
And undiftinguifli'd, Zara liv'd, till Ofman 
Look'd dbwn upon me ; but tho' fortune fmiks 
Propitious now, and offers all her charms 
Of pomp and grandeur, yet I cannot leave 
Without regret my fellow- captive ; oft 
Shall I refled on thee, and on thy goodnefs. 
And cherifli the remembrance of thy virtues : 
Like thee, I will endeavour to relieve 
The wretched, tver wiMproteft the Chriftians, . 



And 
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And be a mother to them ; for thy fake 
They will be always dear to Zara* 

NERESTAN ' 
You 

Protect the Chriftian ! you who have foribok them ? 

You, who t^ave trampled on the facred aihes 

Of Lufignan's great anceftors. 

ZARA. 

O no : 

I hold their virtues in moft dear remembrance. 

And come cv'n now to give you back your joy. 

Your hope, the laft and grcateft of their race : 

Your Lufignan is free, and comes to meet you. 

CHATILLON. 
And ftiall we fee once more our honoured father. 
Our beft fupport ? 

NERESTAN.' 
And (hall We owfe to Zara 

A life fo precious ? 

.^ARA.. 

When I ^*d the favour 

I did not hope it, but the generous fuitan. 

Beyond my wifh, confoBted, and they foon 

Will bring hiro h^re. 

C 2' \ NERE- 
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NERESTAN. 
How my heart beats, Chatillon f 

ZARA, 
I weep his fate, Nercftan, for, like him, 
I too have langUifliM in captivity f 
Woes which ourfelves have felt we always pity* 

NERESTAN. 
Good heav*n, what virtue in an iofidcl ! 

SCENE III. 

ZARA, LUSIGNAN. CHATILLON, NERE8TAN, 

fcveral ChriftUn (laves. 
LUSIGNAN. 
Who calls me from the dark abode of death ? 
Am I with Chriftians ? O fupport me, guide 
My trembling footfteps ; I am weak with age 
And with misfortunes^ am I free indeed ? 

ZARA. 
You aic, my lord. ^ 

CHATH.LON. 

You live to make us happy, , 

Us wretched Chriftians. 

LUSIGNAN. 

Sure I know that voice ! 
Can it be jo% ChatiUoa? dolfee ^^ 
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My friend, my fellow martyr to the faith 

Of our forefathers? where am I ? O aid 

My feeble fight ! 

CHATILLON. 

This is the ps|lace, fir^ 

Built by y6ur royal anceftors, but now 

The feat of fierce Nouraddin's fon. 

ZARA. 

Great Ofman> 

Its noble mafter, is a friend to virtue : 

Thii gen'rous youthv 

[Pointing to Neixftfttt» 

To thee unknown, from France 

Is late arrived, and kindly brings with him 

The ranfom of ten Chriftian flav€s ; the fultan^ 

Refov'd in honour's path to tread with -hioi,' 

To crown their wiihes, has dcliver'd tkee, 

LUSIGNAN^ 

The fons of France are in their .nature noble, 

' .' ' ' * 

Beneficent, and brave ; I know them weH, ^ ^ » 

And have experienc'd their hua>a(),ity. 

[Turning to Notftaa. 
Haft thou then pafsM the ocean to relieve^ 
Thefe wretched captives woes, and fet us free ? 
Say, gen'rous ftranger. Whom zthtto thank 
For this uncquall'^d goodncft ? 

'*C 3-" ''' '^ ' NERE. 
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KERESTAN. . 

I am caird 
Nercftalf ; almoft from my birth a flave 
In Solymai I left in earliefl years 
The Turkifh empire,- and with Lewis learnM 
The rugged talk of war ; beneath his. banner 
' Long time I fought; to him I owe my rank 
And fortune, to the iirft <|f mpaarchs, -famed 
Alike for valour and for holy zeal 
To heav*n and Us true faith : I folIowM him 
To Charent's banks, where the ^fierce £0g}ifli> lojQg 
Unconqucr'd, bent beneath the Gallic pow'r. 
Haftethen, and fliew the venerable marks 

Of thy^hard^ flay'ry to the beft of kings V 
He will reward thee j Paris witt revefe 
♦ A martyr tothecrofs, and Lewis* court, 
Th' afylum of oppreffed royalty. 
With open arms receive an ii^ur'd fovVefgn. 

i-usignan; 

I knew the court of FraiKe in all its glory ; ' 
When Philip conquer^ at Bovine, I fought 
With Montmorency, Melun, andd^Ellaing, 
With valiant Nefle, and the renowned Coucy, 
But never fliall behold it more j alas ! 
Thou fee'ft I am defcending to the,gravcj, 

To 
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To feek the king of kings, and afk of him 
The due reward of all my fuff'rings paft. 
Whilft I have life, yet hear me, thou kind witnefs 
Of my laft moments, good Chatillon, thou 
Nereftan too, and this fair mourner here, 
Who honours with her tears the wretched fate 
Of dying Lufignan : O pity me, 
. Pity the moft unhappy father fure 
That ever groan'd beneath the wrath of heav'n t 
Time has no powVo'cr miferies like mine : 
Still I lament a daughter, and three fons. 
Torn froni me in their infancy : Chatilloa, . 
Hk>u muft remember it. 

* CHATILLON. 

I do, my lord^ 
And fhudder at it now. 

LU§iGNAN. 

A prisoner with me, 
Caefarea then in flames, thou faw'ft my wife 
And two of my dear fons expire. 

CHATILLON. 
I did; 
Loaded with chains I cou'4 not help th^a. 

C4 xusig/ 

N 
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I was a father, and yet cou'd not die : 

ye lov'd infantS) froni your heav'nly xnanGoll 

Look* down propifious on my other children, 

Ifyet they live, Ofuccour and protect them ( 

^lo this fcraglio, ev'n where now we ftand, 

That daughter and that {on whom I lament 

Were by the hands of vile barbariaha borne, 

And here condemned to besur.the Ibsuneful yoke 

Offlav'ry, 

CHATILLON. 

'Tifi too true ; your daughter then 
Was in her cradle > in theft arms I hdd her, 
A«d fcarce had time to fprinkle o*cr her face 
The holy water, mi pronounce her Chriftian, 
E*er the riide hands of bloody Saracens 
Rufh'd in^ and tore her from me: thylaft fon,. 
Scarce four years old, juft capable of feeling 
His early forrows^ to Jerufa'em 
Was carry'd with hi§ fifter. 

/ NERESTAN, 
..:::.. How my heart 
Beats at th^mournfult^e ! about that age 

1 was a pris'ner in Casfarea i thence. 
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Covered with blood, and bound in chains, I followed 
A croud of Chriftian flaves. 

LUSIGNAN. 
Did'ftthouj Oheav'n! 
And wtit thou brought up here in this ieraglio i 

[ Looking earncftly at thrm. 

Alas ! perhaps you might have known my children. 
Your age the fame; perhaps thele eyes — O madam,\ 
What foreign' ormment is that? howlong 
May you have worn it ?'^ ' 

ZARA. 

Ever mde my birth : 
Why figh youj fir ? 

LUSIGNAN. 

Permit my trembling hands -*^ 

25ARA. 
Whence is this ftrange emotion ?' O my lord, 
What look you fo intently on ? 

LUSIGNAN. 

Oheavn! 

©Providence! Oeyes* do not. deceive 

My fearful hope — *tis {he — it was aprcfent' 

To my dear wife ; my children always wore it. 

Upon their birth-day : O I faint, I die 

Withrapture, 

C s, 2ARA. 
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• . 2ARA. ^^ . 

Ha ! what do I hear ? my foul 
Is loft in doubt j O fay, my lord 

LUSIGNAN. ' 

Great God, 

Who fce'ft my tears, forfakei me not} O thou 

Who on this crofe did'ft perifh, and for us 

Did*ft rife again, this is thy work, O hafte. 

Complete k, gracious heav'n ! 

[ Tnrniug to 35aunk 
And Ivift thou kept it 
Indeed lb long ? and were you gris'ncrs both. 
Both in Caefvea feiz*d, and brought together ? 

ZARA, 
We were, my lord. 

NERESTAN. 
Can itbefo? 

LUSIGNAN. 

Their fpecch, 
Theiy features, all confirm it ; ev'jy look 
Brings their dear mother to my eyes: O heav*n, 
Reftore my feeble fenfes thus o'erpowVd 
With joy I O madam, ONereftan, help, 
Chatillon, to fupport me ! O Nereftan, . 
If yet I Ought to call thee by that name, 
Once thou wert wounded by a defp'rate band ; 
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I faw the villain ftrike thee; h&fk diou not 
The fear upon thy breaft f 

NERESTAN. 

I have^ my lord. 
JLUSIGNAN. 
JuftGod! hieft moment I " 

NERESTAN. [KnccliAg. 

O my lord! OZara! 

LUSIGNAN. 
Come near, my children. 

NERESTAN. 

Am I then your fbn ? 

ZARA. 

My lord U 

LUSIGNAN. 

O bleft difcov'ry ! happy hourl . 

My fon I my daughter ! O embrace your father ! 

CHATILLON, 
Truft m^ Ch^tillon'a heart rejoices ^ith you. 

LUSIGNAN, 
I know not how to force me from your arms. 
My dcareft children ! do I then behold 
Once more my wretched family ? my fon, 

Thou 
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Thou art the worthy heir of Lufignan : 
But fay, my daughter, O difpel the doubts 
That rife to check my happinefs ! O God» 
That guid'ft our fortunes, thou who haft reftoPd 
My daughter, have I found a Chriftian ? Zara, 
Alas ! thou weep'ft, and t]iy dejcfted eyes 
Arc turned aftdc from me : unhappy woman ! 
I underftand thee but loo wdl : O beav'n, 

guilt ! guHt ! ' 

ZARA. 

Yes : ril not deceive my father : 
Brought up in Ofman's court, and to his laws 
Obedient J punifli, fir, your wretched daughter; 

1 own I was a Mufulman. . . * 

LUSIGNAN. 

The wrath 
Of heav'n purfucs me ftilh; and but for thee. 
My fon, that word had ended my fj^ being : 
For thee, O God ! aftd in thy glorious cauie,' 
Thefethr.eefcore years old Lufignan hath, fought^ 
But fought in vain; hath feen thy temple fall. 
Thy goodnefs {purn*d, thy facred j-ites profaned: 
For twenty fummers in a dungeon hid^ 

With 
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With tears faaVe I impWd thcc to protcil 
My children; diou haft^giv'n them to my wiihes> 
And in my daughter now I find thy foe : 
I am myfelf^ alas ! the fatal caufe ^ 
Of thy loft faith ; had I not been a Save-— 
But, O my daughter ! thou dear Tovely objed 
Of all my cares, O think on the pure blood- ' 
Within thy veins, the blood of twenty ktngSy . 
All Chrittians like myfcK, the btood of heroes,. 
Defenders of the faith, the blood of martyrs: 
Thou art a ftranger to thy mother's fate 5. 
Thou doft not know, that in the very moment 
That gave thee birth, I faw her maflacred - 
By thofe barbarians, whofe^etefted faith 
Thou haft embraced: thy brothers, the dear martyrs^. 
Stretch forth their hands from heav'n, and wiih t'em- 

brace . -^ 

A fifter ; O remember them ! that Go<t 
Whom thou betray'ft, for us, and for mankind, 
Ev'n In this place expir'd ; where I ib oft 
llave fought for him, where nbvi his blood by me 
Calls loudly on thee t fee yon temple^ fee 
Thefe walls -, behold the facred mountain^ where • 
Thy Saviour bled ; the tomb whence he arofe 
Vi&orious ; in each path where'er thou tread^ft 

TShalt 
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Shalt thou behold the footftep^ of thy .'God ; 
Wilt thoa renounce thy honour and thy fa^teili 
Wilt thou renounce thy maker? O my Zara, 
Thou weep'ft ; the blood fotrfakes thy cheek ; I fee- 
Thy^eart is. ibftcn'd to. repentance: truths 
Sent by indulgent heav'n, already beams 
On thy enltghten'd foul ; again I find 
My daughter; from the hands of infidels 
To fave her thus is happinefs and glory* 

NERESTAN. 

Do I indeed once more behold a filler? 
And is het foul*— 

ZARA. 
. Dear author of my lifCi^ 
My father, fpeakj what mufti do? 

LUSIGNAN, 
• . Remove 

At once my fliame and forrow with a word, 
An'd'fay thou art — a Chriftian. 

ZARA. 

Then, my lord, • 



I amiaChriilian, 



LU-i 
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LUSIGNAN., 
'Tis enough, O God ! 
Thou hear^ft, receive, and ratify her vow ! 

SCENE IV. 

2ARA, LUSIGNAN, CHATILLON^ NERESTAN^ 
ORASMIN. 

(yRASMIN. 
Madam, the fultan wills me to inform you, • 
You muft this momeiit leave the place> and quit 
Thefe Chriftian flaves: you. Frenchmen, follow me. 

CHATILLON. 
What dreadful ftrofce is diis f 

LUSIGNAN. 

Our courage, friends, 
Muft DOW fupport us. 

2ARA. 
O my lord ! 

LUSIGNAN. 

O tbou. 
Whom jjow I dare not name, remember me. 
And fwear that thou wilt keep the fatal fecret. 

ZARA. 
Ijfwean 
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LUSIGNAN, 
Farewell! the reft be left to heav'n. 

End of the Second Act.. 



ACT III. SCENE L 

OSMAN, GRASMIN. 
OSMAN. 
/^ R ASM IN, 'tis not as thy groundlcfe fear» 

Suggefted to thee ; Lewis turns no more 
His arms againft us y his di(gufted>peopIe 
Are weary 'd with the unfuccefsfui fearch 
Of climates, which heav'n ne'er defign'd for them: 
They, will not leave their feats of eafe and plenty 
To languUh ih Arabia's fultry defartsj. 
And wet our verdant palms in Chriftian blood: 
Their ihips are fpread.ind^d o'«r Syria's fea. 
And Afia trembles at the fight ; but know^ 
Tow'rds fertile Egypt Lewis bends his way. 
In fearch of 'Kfilitlor^ my fecret foe : 
Their quarrels fix but on afirmerbafe 

The 



d by Google 



Z A R A. 41 

The throne of Ofman : I have nought to fear 

From Egypt or from France ; by their divifion 

My powV is ftrcngthen'd : prodigal of bloody 

I thank 'cm for it, they deftroy each other/ 

To favo- my fubjefts and avenge my caufe,. 

Releafc thofe Chriftians ; I wou* d plcafe their mafter, - 

And therefore they fliall live 5 *let 'em be fent 

To Lewis ; it may teach him to refpca 

Our holy faith, and know me for his friend :. 

Tell /him I give'him LuHgnan, the man 

Who chums by birth alliance to his throne. 

Whom my brave father twice fubdu'd, and kept 

In chainsy nor whilft he liv'd wou'd fct him free* . 

ORASMIN. 
His name fo dear to CbrHUans-* 



OSMAN. 
I heed it not. 



For his name 



ORASMIN. 
O but, my lord, if Lewtsi-^ 

OSMAN, 
'Twere needlefs lo diflcmWe n^w, Orafinfn, 
*Tis Zara's will, ther^ore no more f my hciut 
Yields to its conqueror, and Lufignan 
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Is giv'n to her ; I had not elfe released 
My pris'ncr : Lewis is not worth my care ; 
But I wou'd make atonement for the wro^g$ 
Of injur'd 21ara and her Chriftian friends .$ 
I've been too harfli with them : 'tis but an hour 
Before our happy nuptials, and mean time 
I wou'd oblige my Zara j Ihe defires 
Some private conference with the brave Nereftan, 
That gen'rous Chriftian^— 

ORASMIK 

And have you compl/d t 

OSMAN. 
^ I havcj^ Orafmin : they were flaves togjsthcr 
Ev'n from their childhood', and perhaps may ne*ejs 
Behold each other more j (he afks, in fliort^ 
Who muft not be deny'd : the rigid laws 
Of our feraglto were not made for Zara j 
I hate its cruel, its fevere feftraint. 
That binds the free-born foul in Ihameful bonds. 
And makes a virtue of neceffity. 
I am not /prung, thank heav*n T of Man blood. 
But, midft the rocks of Tauric Scythia born. 
From my^forcyfa^iersboaft a Scythian heart,. 
Fiery ^bold^ ]^et.genV()u$.and humane: 
I wou'd have all pi^^i^e, af Ofinan'^ joy^ 
' And 
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And therefore let Nereftan fee her: go, 
Conduct him to her, he attends without ^ 
Let Zara be obeyM. 

SCENE II. 
6KASMIN, NERESTAK. 
ORASMIN. 
Pleafe you to reft 
A moment here, till Zara cbmei. 

SCENE in. '' " ' 

NERESTAN. [Aloi^. 

JuftKeay'nl 
And muft I leave her ? cruel fate ! to whom,. 
To what is fhc referv'd ? alasr! my father^ 
Keligion, virtueM4>4it fliVs here. r 

S €? E N E JV, 
ZARA, NERESTAN; '' ' * 

NEIESTAS. 
: .\ / ' . * » My fifter. 

At length wp^may convene'; but what a time 
.Hath bcaWn appointed fqr'X)ur meeting 1 ^'*tr 
Wilt thou.bdibld thy wretdW falther more. ' 

ZARA. 
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ZARA. 
NotLufignan? OGod? 

NERESTAM. 

His end is nigh : 
His feeble pow*rs, opprcfs'd with fuddeil joy 
At th' unexpefted fight of his dear children. 
Are quite exhaufted, and the fprings of life 
Will foon be motionlefs ; but, O my fifier^ 
Think how the wretched ftate of his laft moments* 
Will be embittered by his. cruel dcftibts 
Concerning thee 5 uncertain of thy faith 
He dies, and afks with his expiring breath 
If ZaraisaChriftian, 

ZAR.A. • .- 

An:;^Inot 
Thy fitter ? think'ft thou I will e*er renounce 
Thy faith and mine,' forgetful of the t}'C 
That binds us? 

NERESTAN. 
Yet thou art a ftranger to it ; 
*Tis but the momipg of that glorious day, .' ■ 
Which muft enlighten thccj thou bs^ not yet , 
Receiv'd the precious pljJdjgCn the iacred ftrcam*. 
That copiogs flows to wa(h our crimes jijWaj; : 
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Swear by. our mis'ries, by oar family^ 
By all thofe holy martyrs whence wc fprung. 
Thou wilt this day receive the myftic fcal, . 
The mark difiindive of the living God. 

ZARA. 
I fwear to thee, by him whom I adore. 
That God whofe laws unknowing I revere. 
Henceforth, Nereftan, to embrace thy faith 
And be a Chriftian : but, O tell mc, what 
Doth it require of Zara i 

NERESTAN. 
Todetcft 
Thy tyrant matter, and obey the God 
Of our forefathers, that benignant powV 
Who dy'd to fave us, who conduced oie 
To my dear fiftcr, and reftor'd to thee 
Our long-loft father ; but, alas ! Nereftaa 
Cannot inftru£l thee, mine's a foldier^s ztkl^ 
Devoid of knowledge ; foon a holy prieft 
Shall viiit thee, and open the fair book ^ 
Of wifdoBi, dear thy mirid*s obftruded iight. 
And give thec liberty, and life : remember 
Thy oath ; uke heed ih&t b^ptifin lead thVe not 
To curic$ and «iD death : but how» my fifter. 

Shall 
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Shall I gain leave to bring him to thee ? whom 
Muft I apply to in this vile leraglior? 

heav'n 1 that tibus die blood of twenty kings. 
The daughter of great Lufignan, that thou, 
Ner(»ft&n^s41fter, and a Cbrifiian^ thus 

^hou'd be the flave of Ofman ! bat, no more 5 
You underftand me, Zara : gracious God ! 
Were we refcrv'd for this at laft ? 

ZARA. 

Goon, 

My cruel brother, and purfuc thy triumph 

O'er Zara's weaknefs j O thbu knowft not yet 

Her fccret faults, her forrows^ and her crimes : 

', Pity, Ncreftan, an unhappy filler, . 

Mifled, betray'd) and dying with defpair : 

1 am a Chriftian, and impatient wait 
The holy water that muft purge my hearty 
And wafli its ilains.away : I will hot live 
Unworthy of my brother, of myfelf. 

Of my great anceftors, of thee, my father, 

Afflifted Lufignan! but tell me. all. 

What will your Chriftian laws require of Zaia? 

How will they puiuih an unbfippy. wom^n,' 

Left to repine in fed Captivity ? 

What, if amidft her forr^ws ibc iflloay &)d 
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A genVous patron in a brave barbarian, 
Warm'd by bis goodjiefe, what if fee fliouM fed 
A grateful paffion, and ^e up her heart 
To him that favM her ? 

NERESTAN. 

Ha! what (ay'ft thou? rather 
Might inftant death--^ 

ZARA. 
. Strike, and prevent thy fliame i 
i*or know— — 

NERESTAN, 

O.heav'n ! cotid'ft thou, my fifter ? 
ZAR.A. 

I ftand condcmn'd, I am my own accufcr : 
Ofman adores me, and I meant to wed him* 

NERESTAN. 
To wed him ? to wed Ofman ? can it be ? 
Coud'ft thou, defccnd^d from a race of kings, 
Coud'ftthou^ n*yiiftcr? 

«ARA. 
Strike ; for know, I love him» 

-NER^ESTAN. ^ 
Shame as thou art to our untainted blood. 
Now, did I liften to the voice of honour. 
Did not the law of that all-faving God 

Whom 
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Whom yet thou know'ft riot, did not my religion 

With-hold my arm, this moment wou*d I filfh 

Into the palace^ and there facrifice 

This vile barbarian, this imperious lover ; 

Wou*d plunge the dagger in thy guilty breaft^ 

Then turn it on my own : O infamy ! 

Whilft Lewis, the world's bright example, bears 

His conquering legions to'th'afFrighted Nile, 

But to return on wings of vidtory 

To free thy captive God,, and give him back 

His native walls, mean time Neredan's fifter 

Renounces all, and weds an infidel : 

And muft I tell the good old man, bis daughter 

Hath cho5*n a Tartar for her God ? alas ! 

Ev*n now thy dying father kneels to heav'n 

For Zara's happinefs. 

ZARA. 
^Oftay, my brother. 
Perhaps tliy Zara ftill deferves thy love j 
Thou doft not know me ; fpare ihy k^en repit)aches. 
For O thy cruel fcorn, thy bitter wrath. 
Is worfe to me cv'n than.the death I aik'd. 
Which yet thou haft refus'd me : O Nercftan, 
I know thou art opprefs^d, I know thou fuSer'ft 
.For my misfortunes ; but I fuiFer Qiore : ' 

Wou'd 
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Wou'd that Iptnd heaven had ta'en iqy Wretolied life. 

Before this heart gbw'd with a giiUtyihme 

For Ofman ! and yet, who that knew his virtues 

WouM n#t have lav'd him I he did aU^orme ; ' * 

Hb gen'rous heart (torn crouda of fend adinirera 

Sekaed Zara^ ihealone fuhdued 

His fiery foul, and fofteAV! his lefentinent : 

He hath reviv'd the Chriftian'shope j to him 

I owe the de^ delight of feeing thee, 

My brother : Q Nereflan, thou fhoud'il pardon^ 

Indeed thou fboud'fl, for I am truly wretcjied : 

My oath, my duty, my remorfe, my fatiher^i 

My fatal paiSon, and thy cruel ang^r, 

Are ponifhment enough ; repentance fills 

All Zara's foul, and leaves no room for love. 

NERESTAN. 
I blame, yet pity thee: kindheav'n, I tntft. 
Will never let thee perifii in thy fins ; 
The arm df God, ^at makes the werioeft fth>ng) 
Will cheriihand fupport a tender jSQ9¥*r 
That bends beneath the Airy of the ftorm : 
He will not fulFer thy divided lieart 
To fiufhiate thus 'twixthim and a birbarian ^ 
Baptifm will quench the guilty flame, and Zara-. . 
Ijx the true faith ihall live z pious Chriftian^ 
Vot.V. D Or 
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Ox die a ttartyr : prpmife then thy father^ 
Promife thy kiflg, thy country, and that God 
Whqfc powerful voice thou baft already heard. 
Thou wilt ijot thii|k of thefe detefted nuptials 
Before jthe prie(l hadi opened thy dark mind. 
And, in Nereftan's fight, proiioiinc d thee Chriftian : 
Say, wilt thou proipife, Zara? 

ZARA. 

Yes; I promife: ■ 
Make me a Chriflian, make me free ;do what 
Thou wilt with Zara : but hafte, clofc the eyes 
Of my dear father : wou'd I cou'd go with thee, 
And die before him ! 

NERESTAN. 

Sifter, fare thee well? 
Since I muft leave thee in this hated palace. 
Farewell ! remember, I fhall foon return 
To fave thee from perdition^ from thyfelf,^ 
And from the pawVs of hell, by holy baptiihif 

S C E N E V, 

ZARA4 Alttue. 
I am alqne : now hear me, gracious heav'n ! 
For what am I referv'd ? Q God, command . 
This rebel heart not to reUnquiih thee ! 



Am 
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Am I the daughter oJF great Lufignati^ 

Or Ofman's wife ; a lover,- or a Chriftian ? 

Ye facred oaths,' my father, and mj country, 

AU (hall beHeard, all Ihall be latisfyM ? 

But where's my friend f where is my Fatima ? 

In this diftrefsful hour the world forfakes me : 

Deferted, and forlorn, how fhall I bear 

The galling weight of thefe difcordant duties ! 

,0 God ! J will be thi»e, and thine alone ; 

But O ! pfeferve me from the fight of Ofraan, 

The dear, the gen'rous Ofman ! did I think 

This morn, that e'er the day was paft, my heart .. 

Shou'd dread to fee him '$ I whofeev*ry hope 

And joy, and happinefs, . on him alone 

Depended ? O ! I had no other care. 

No pleafure, but to liften to his love ; , 

To wife, and wait for, and adore my Ofman ! 

And now it is a crime to think ^f him. 

S C. E N E. VI. 

ZARA, OSMAN. 
OSMAN- 
Come forth, my love ! for my impatient foul ' 
Is on the wing, and will not brook delay ! 
iTbe torch of Hymen cafts its facred light 

Da On 
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On happy Ofmin, and the perfumM mofqtm 

Invites us ; Mahomet's all-pow'rfHl God , 

Propitious hears and anfwers. to our vows $ 

My people on their knees, ki fervent pray'Si / 

United fue for Zara's bappiaefs i 

W^ft thy proud rivals, whqdifputed long 

^y heart with thee, at length confbfs thy pov/r, 

Pleas'dtofubmit, and happy to Qi>ey : . 

The rites attend thee, and the throne's prepared ; 

Hafte then, my love, and make thy Ofman happy. 

ZARA. 
O gritf ! O love I O wretched Zara ! 

OSMAN, 

Hafte. 
ZARA. 
Ohidcmi! 

OSMAN. 

JHa! what (ay'ft thou? 

ZARA. 

O my lord -— 

X^fSliiAN. 

Give me thy hand, come, beauteous Zara, deign — 

ZARA. 

Whatcah I fey to himi afift me, Jbeai^n! 

OSMAN. 
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aslMAN. . ' ' ^' 
O ! I maft trkmipb o'er this lendec weal^fs. 
This fweet etnbarafsment ^ it makes me love thee 
With double ardour. 

O! 

... . qsMAN. 

Thofc figh5> my Zara> 

Endear thee more to Ofman s 'tis the mark 

Of modeft virtue thus to flurlnk from love ; 

But hafte, my charmer, and repay my fondnefs. 

My conftaricy 

SARA. ' 

O Ikima» iii l^ct me ! 

OSMAW, '"^ "^ 



Well, what? OhcAv'nf (^ 




ZARA.. 
Tb^U heav'ns my witpteft^ 
All Zara's hopes of happinefs were plac'd 
On thee i my foul defirM to call thee mine s 
Not that I ibught the fplendor of a difone ; 
Thoughts diftant fix sikI nobler fill'd my breaft : 
I cou'd have yffiQi^ to thee and to diy virtuci 
United, to have liv'd in folitude. 
With theedefpis'd the pomp of Afia's pride, 

D 3 And 
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And fpurn'd her crowns and fixptres at my feet : 

But OJ my lordi theft Chriftians-T— i : . •'> 

OSMAN. 

. What have they 

To do with Ofman, or with Ofman's love i 

ZARA. 

Old Lufignan, opprefs'd with age and forrow» 

Now touches his laft moments. 

- /. . . • 

OSMAN. 

Beitfoj , , . 

What is that Chriftian flave to thee^ or why 
Fecl'ft thou for him £/tho& art not of fiis fiith. 
But from thy infant ye^s haft.foJIow'd nune. 
And worfhipp'd Ofman's God ; ihall Zara wcdp 
Becaufe an old man pays the debt of nature ? 
At fuch a time as this {hall Zaralnourn ? 
Shou'd (he not rather center iall her cares 
In Ofman now, and think of nought but love ? 

ZARA. 
If ever I was dear to thee— / ' /.. 



. ; ' O.S;MAN; 

OGod;? . ' 



^. 



If ever I 
ZARA. 
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ZAKA. 
Defer, my lord, alitdewhile 
Our nuptials^ let me — 

QSMAN. 

Ha ! what fajr'ft tfaoii ? hcftv'fti 
Can Zara fpeak dius ? . 

ZARA. 

O I cannot bear 
His anger* 

0$MAN. 
Zara! 

2ARA. 

O forgive, my lord, ^ • 

Thefc fighs ! ala9» I have forgot myfelf, . 

Forgot my duty, all I owe to thee : > . . 

I cannot bear that look -— pcnxiit me, fir, ; 

But for a moment to retire, - to hide 

My tears, my grief,, my love, and my de^air. 

. [Shcsoetone* 
SCENE VII. 

OSMAN, GRASMIN. 
OSMAN. 
Amazement ] dumb and motionlefs I ftand 
With horror : did I hear aright, Orafmin j 
Was it to me that Zara fpoke, to Ofman ? 
Dbes (he avoid me ; fly from me ? O heav'n f 
Wbathavelfeen, and whence tMs wond'rous change ; 

D4 She 
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She's gone, fhe's loft ^ I kAditfr not who I suii) 
Or what, or where. 

ORASMIHr. 
You art yourfelf the caufc 
Of yo«ur complaint, and but actufe a heart 
Where you and you alone in tnumpb're1gn» 

OSMAN. 

Butwhythofefighs, thc^etears, that fuddenfl^tl 

Whence that deep forrow, in her down-caft eyea 

So plainly wrote ? O if diat wily Frenchman*— 

Horrible thought 1 how dccadfiiUydlke light 

Breaks in uppn me ! 'tis impoffibb $ ' 

A vile barbarian > O it t^fiMt be 

Orafmin ; .tiink^ft tfaDUfhttt ^httatDTdfiMtl' ' 

Will e'er defcend ts^fOLx a Chriftian ^te I ' 

But teU me, thou perhaps cdvd'iliiiarklleKfefttlifled^ 

And underftand the langu^e x>f her eye ; 

Am I betray'd ? nay, do not hide thy thoughts. 

But let me know my mfe'ry r fct I thfou trembleft ; 

It is enough. 

ORA$MIN. 

1 wotr'd not rive thy Ijeart 

With fond fufpicions : I beheld her weep^ 

But notbi/^nKpre-^ faw iioujht that cou'd alarm -^ ' 

OS MAN. 
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WasIfddrvMtobeftffMinjuff ' 

Like tWs i had Zara meant to t>bij me falie^ 

She wou'd have 4oiie it with oiore art ; vroufd nt^ct 

Have openly avow'd her treach'foia fiiqx>(e : 

O no ;. ihe muft be innocent ^ bat tett iiie» 

This FrenchiMa^-^ke, thou %'ft too figVd and 

wept;; 
And what of that I he might not figfi for her $ 
It was not love peihaps that made hioi Weep s 
Or if it was, why Cbott'd I fear 1 flave, 
Oae who to-morrow parts from b6r fox ever i 

ORASMIN, 
Againft our laws, my lord, you gave him leave 
To fee her t^ice ; he came. 

6SMAN. ' , 

The traitor ! yei, 
I know tie did i hut if again he dares 
To vifit her, Pll t^ar the flave to piecej, 
'Aiidloiix his life-tteod With the falthlcfs Zara'f : 
Pardon, my friend, the tranfports of a hca^t 
So deeply pierc'd ; it is by nature warm, 
And has been wounded in the tcnd*reft part ; 
I know my rage, Orafmin, and my weaknefs, 
J^W'^W beneath me to be thus difturb'd ; 

D 5 Sat 
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But Zara — O I canwDt, > wai>not think it : 
Her heart cou*d ne'er be guilty of iuch bafenefe. 
It Wfis not made for falfekood ; nor fliall Ofman 
Stoop to compktJit or mean fubmiffion ; no : 
It were unworthy of a Icing to wiit 
For explanations of this ftrange ftnthge condud : 
I will refume that empire o'er my^hcart 
Which I had loft, forget the very name 
Of Zara : yes ; henceforth let my feraglia' 
Be £hut for ever, fear and terror reign , 

Within my palace ; let defpotlc pbwV . .; 

Rule unreluSanl o'er a race of flaves / 
Ofman henceforth fball bean eaftern king, 
And reign like them : perhaps we may forget . > 
Oiir rank a while, and caft an eye of favpr , 
Upon our vaflals ; but to.ftand in awe 
Of a proud miftrefs, is moft fhameful j no: 
To weftern climes we leave fuch fond fubmiiEon t 
*The dangVous fex, ambitious to enfl^ve 



t..\ 



• Thofe amongft our female readers who are jfond of sl fK^ett- 
cal tag at t!ie end of an a£l, and prefer rhyme to blank vctfc, 
may perhaps' approve of the foUawiog Roofer trasflatiQil, \\ 



The fex, ftill daogroiis, and^bitious ftill 
To conquer man, and bend' him to their will. 
O'er caly Europe rule with fov'reign fway, . 
But wifer Afiaos teacb 'em-to obey. 



Our 
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Our cafy hearts, axid bend diem to their will. 
In Europe rule, but here they muft obey. 

End of the Third Act. 



ACT m SCENE I. 

ZARA, FATIMA. 

FATIMA. 

HO W I admire, and how I pity thee ! 
The Chriftian God ihipires thee j let not then 
Thy foul defpair, for he (hall give thee flrength 
To break the pow*rfal chains of mighty love. 

2ARA. 
When fhall I make the glorious facrificc ? 

FATIMA. y . 

Thou fueft to heav'n for pardon, but may'ft clain^ 
Its juftice ; God will guard thy innocence. 
And jQiidd thy virtue. 

ZARA. ^ 

Zara never wanteA 
His kind prote^ion more. 

«■ 
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FATIMA. 

The God thoa ferv'ft 
Will be a father to thee ; he ihall guide 
iThy wand'ringflepa^ fpeak iQ^tbp doulsting heart. 
And take thee to his bofom : tho' the prieft 
tjDMt noi mttend theo here — »* '^ 

ZARA. 

AIa» ! my frieftd. 
How have I pieix:- d the- faui of geii'i^us Ofman, 
And drlv'n him to deipair ! a dreadful ta(k f 
But 'tis thy will, O God, and I obey : 
Zara had been too happy. 

FATIMA, 

Wilt thou tbeii; 
Hazard the vi^'ry after all thy toil ? 

ZARA. 

Unhappy vi£k'ry, and inhuman virtue ! 

Alas ! thou know'fF not, Fadma, how dear 

Tii^y coft me ; all my hopes of happinefi 

Were fix'd oh love, and Ofman : take my heart. 

Accept my guilty tears, fubdue my paf&on 

Eternal God, and mate me all thy own ! 

But O my friend, ev'n now the lovely image 

Of my dear gen'rous Ofmafr ftcps, betwceri 

My God and me ; chat form is ftill before mei 

For 
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For ever in my fight : yt race of kings 
From whom I fprung) my^fetlicf, mother, cotihtry. 
And thou, n^ Qod, fnice you have ta'eH hiM frctoi 

# me, 
Finifli a lil^ that is not worth my care 
Without him ; let me die a blimdefs ri£Hm, 
Let Oiimn clofe^thc eye$ of her he lov'd f 
But he has left me, left the wretched Zara, 
Enquimnot) thinks not of me^^ Olfaint^ 
MyFaduba, I fieveir can furvitre it. 

FATfMA. 
Remember thou rt the daughter of a king. 
The favourite of heaven, the chos'n of God j 
Aiii wilif not he f rotefl thee ? 

2ARA. 

Will he not r 

Proted my Ofman too ? a God of mercy 
Can never hat^, can never perfecute 
A'hean fo juft> fo brave, (6 good as Ofmap's ; 
What couM he more, had he beeA bora a Chriftiani 
O that this holy mlnifter wou'4 come. 
This Weft interpreter of hcav'ns high will» 
To eafe my wouncled hearty and give me comfort ! 
Still I have hope that kind benignant God^ 

Whofe 
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Whofe darling attribute is ckmency. 
Will not forbid our union, will forgive 
The ftruggles of a heart fo torn as mine ; 
Perhaps by raifing Zara to the throne 
Of Syria he might ferve the Chriftian caufe : 
Great Saladin, thou know'ft, whofe poteSt arm 
Robb'd us of Jordan's tmpire, who, like Ofman, 
Was fam'd for mercy, from a Chriftian fpnmg. 

FATIMA. 
Alas ! thou fee'ft not that, to calm thy foul^ 
Miftaken as thou art — » 

ZARA. 

Ifeeitall; 
See that my father, country, friends, condemn me i 
See that I follow Lufignan, yet love, t 
Adore my Ofman ; fee that ffill my life 
Is link'd with his : O I cou'd wifli to fee him> 
To throw me at his feet, and tell him a]1« 

FATIMA. . 
That wou'd deftroy thy brother, and endanger 
The Chriltians, who have no ftppoi;^ but thee ; • 
Thou woud'ft betray that God who calls thee back 
From ei'ror's paths, and bids thee follow him.^ 

:, ZARA, 
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ZARA. 

did*ft thou k^oiiir the noble heart of Ofman f 

FATIMA. 
He is proteAoroftheMufulmen, 
Therefore the more he loves thee, doubtlefe, Zara, 
Lefs willing muft he be to have thee worfhip 
A God his faith has taught him to abhor. 
The ptii*; thou know'ft, will vifit thee in fecret. 
And thou haft promised — ~- 

ZARA. 

I will wait for him; 
Pye promised to preferve the fecret ftiil 
From Ofman ; cruel filence ! but to make 
My woes complete, I am ilo longer lov'd, 

. S C E N E 11. 

/OSMAN,-ZARA. 
bsMAN. 
There was a time when thy deluding charms 
Enflam'dmytoul J a willing captive then '] 

1 glory'd iii my chains : Ihoped indeed. 
Vain hope ! -a fov'reign fi^jUng at thy feet 
Itlight claim fomekind return, and thought myfelf 
Beloved by 2iara^'bu( Pm undeceiv'd:' * ' ' J 
Yett think not^ madam> IwiUeverftoop 

To 
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To mean complaints, or with the whining race 

Of vulgar lovers vindicate my wrongs . * 

By loud reproaches ; no : I am above 

Diffimulation,^ and am come to tell you 

I mean^ to treat it with that juft contempt 

Which it dcfervcs ; think not by female arts. 

Or fubtle arguments, to colour o'er 

Thy condu£^, I difclaim thee, know thee not % 

And, for I wou'd not make thee bluih, defirf 

The hated caufe may be a fecret ftill -, 

I wou'd not wiih to know it : a}l is paft : 

Another may be found to fill the throne 

Which you defpife j another may have eyes 

Perhaps for Ofman's merit, and a heart 

For Ofman*slove: I know 'twill coft me dear 

To part from Zara, buti am refclv'd : • 

For I had rather lofe thee, rather di^ 

With anguiib and defpair, than make thee mine^ 

If but a figh efcap'd thee for another. 

And not for Ofman : fare thee well ; thefe eyes 

Muft ne'er behgld thee more. 

jEA&A.^ 

ItiatbfWiH I ' 

O God, to reign UQnindl''d iti my heatt> . 
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And thou haft toWd me now 6f all : — - my^ lord. 
Since you no longer love me -^ 

OSMAN. , r 

'Tj$ tootrucj f 

Honour commands it ; I adorM thee once. 
But I muft leave thee, muft renounce thee, 'twas. , 
Thy own requcft — beneath another Uw — 
Zara^ thou we^'ft I 

ZARA. 

O think not, I beieecb ym% 

Think not, my lord, I ihall regret the pomp 

Andfplendorofathronci it is decreed .. . .^ 

Tjiat I muit lok thee, fuch is my hard £atc ; 

But puniih me for ever, angry heav'n^ • 

If therebe aught on ewth I &all «grct 

But Ofman's heart I ^ 

OSMAfJ; - ^ - . ^ 

Ziu:a,th6uIov'ftmeI 

^ STARA, 

• ■' '-L(M«hbA! 
OGod! 

OS'MAN. . .\ '. ' 

' Afifiazement? Zara faid ihe lov^i me : 

Why then thou cruel maidi #hy tear the heart 

Of faithAd Dfinan thus ? In my defpair, . 

Alasl I thtfti^ I cou'd tommsmd my^ 

T^ 
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Toloyc, or hate; but 'tis impoilible: 

^ara can never be forjgotten j no : . 

Ofinan cou'd never harbour fuch a thought. 

To place another on his throne ; forgive 

My ragcf, my madnefs ', 'twas afie^led all, 

All falfe ; I cou*d not leave, I cou'd not hate thcc i 

It was the only fcorn thy tender heart 

EvcrcxperiehcM: OllovetheeftiU, 

And ever muft : but wherefore thus delay 

Myhappinefs? fpeak,- was'it fond caprice, 

0» was it fear, or artifice ? but art. 

Was neter made for thee j tbou need'ft it not : 

£v'n where it is mbft innocent, it looks 

Like falfehood, and perfidioufnefs : O Zara, ' 

Let it not break the holy tie that binds us : ^ 

I ever have aBh6rr*d it : Ofman's heart , * , 

Is full of nought but truth* 

' » 2ARA. 

Ddpair, and horror I 
Qfia^u ^t dear to me, indeed thou art. 
Believe me, Oiman i and the tender love, 
I feel for tbee makes me fupremely wretched. 

osman: 
Explain thyfelf : O heav'^ ! and can it be? ' 

But thou v^crt b|orn to make me wretched. 

. Z ARA^ 
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.ZARAi 

Why 

Muftrnotfpcik? 

OSMAN. " 

What dreadful fecret^ Zara, 

Dk^ tHou keep fi^m me ? have the Chriftian flaves 

Conipir^d againllme i fpeak» am I betray 'd ? 

ZARA. 

Who wou'd 'Betray fo good fo kind a maftcr ? 

No, gen'rousOfman, thouhaft nought to fear; 

Zara alone is wretched : but W. griefs 

Arctoherfcif. 

OSMAN. 

Gfeat Godt! is Z^ua wretched? > ^ 

. .^...'- f ^i ^•' • _ 

ZARA. 
Permit ma on my knees, txty lord, to aik 
One favour oftJ^ee*.; 

, OSMAN. 

Were it Ofman*s life. 
Thou might'ft command it : fpeak,. and it is thine* 

.,. .ZARA* .' 
O wouM to heav'n we cou^d have been united ! 
But O, my lor<),' permit ine this one' day 
To be alone i leave .me to meditate 
On my misfortunes, :)fmd to hide my griefs 
Fromtheei to-moi(rfKwKllibtllbe reveal'd: . 

OSMAN. 
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OSMTAN. 

O heaVn f what woes doft thou infli& uponiqe I 
Can'ftthou— ' ' 

If iQifie ftilltple;^ jGof Zm,, j^tjuH; W 
This onerequeil F dpjnot rcfuft mff.;: . 

aSMA^. 

It muft be To i I have po will but thim: ^ . 

Rembnber that 1 facrifice tp thee . 

The deareft happieft moments of my li&« . , 

^AKA^ 

talk Tfot ditisi my ibrdy it woond^ 617 heart 
Too deeply, . . /. 

- ' OJiJlAW.- ' 
You willleav.e me, Zfe«? 

ZAUA. 

Yes J 

1 mttHs teweir. 

S C E N £ m. 

OSMAN. ORASMIK. 
0<SMA«. 

So fbon CO iicik MMment t 
It is an iiifult cfer my csUTy k<ft»^ 



The 
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The more I think^, ,Orafmin, on her conduct. 
The more am I perplexed ; I cannot find 
The hidden caufe (tf this myfeerioiA fdiTdw: 
By Ofinan's partial fondhefi rsds'd to empire, 
£v'n in the bdbni of that happinefe 
Her foul defir'd, thu« loving and belovM, 
Yet are her eyes for ever Wdi'd In tears : 
I hate her fohd-eapriee^ her dilcontcnt ^ 

And caufelels grief—- yet was hot I to blame ? 

bid I not fli^ her ? did I not offend 

My Zara ? wherefore dien fbou'd I co^^aiii? . 

I muft atone for my injurious tranfports 

By double kindnefs, by indulging her 

In ev'ry y^iQi : it is enough that Ofman 

Is lov'd by 2ara : her untainted foul 

Is void of art ; her's is the tender age 

Of innocence and truths when Iknple nature 

Guides ev*ry thought, and^di^at6s^ cv'/y wOrd : 

1 will rely on her fmcenty : 

I know (he loves me i in her eyes I read 
The tender tale j whilft her impatient foul 
Flew to her lovely lips and told me all : 
Can there on earth be hearts ibl bafe as e'er 
To bo^ arpaffion which they never feel ? 

SCENE 
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SCENE ,IV.. 

05MAN, ORA^MIN, MELIDDR-. 

MELIDOR; 
My lord, the guards have ftopp'd a letter fent 
ToZara. * ' 

8MAN, 
Give it me: who fent it to her ? 

MfiLIDOR. 
One of thofe Chriftian flaves whom you relcasM, 
Who, as he ftrove to enter the fcraglio, •' 
Was feiz'd, and put ia chains* ' ^ '^ 

OSMAN. 

Ha ! whatdol.readi 
Leave me — I tremble—-—^ 

:: S C E N P V. , . 

• .0$MAN, ORASMIN.'' 

, ORASMIN. 

This may clear up all. 
And fet your heart at eafe, 

. , -OSMAN. 

Haf let me read 

Again ; this letter mufl determine all. 

And fix my fete — * Dear Zara, noVs the time 

« To 
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* To meet us ; . near the mofque thou wilft perceive 
^ A fccret paflage ; unfufpc^Sed thence 

* Thou may 'ft efcape, and eafily deceive 

* Thy ke9pers ; we muft hazard all ; thou know'ft 
My zeal : I wait impatient for thee ; hafte, ^ 

* I cannot live, if thou fhoud'ft prove unfaithful/ 
^What fay'ft thou, my Orafmih ? 

ORASMIN. 

I, my lord ? 
Tm fliock'd, aftonifli'd at herr 

8MAN. 

Now thou fee'ft 
How I am treated.' ^ 

oiASMIN.^ 

O detefted treafdn F 
You muft refent an injury like this : 
You who fo lately but on flight fufpicion 
So deeply felt the wound J a deed fo black, 
I hope, my lord, will cure you of your lovc^. . 

OSMAN. 
Hafte, my Orafmin, fly this inftant, (hew her 
Thatlctter — ^let her tremble, and then phmgc - 
The dagger inhcr fiuthlefs breaft— no, ftay, 
Not yet— that Chriftiaft firfl~let hJm be brought 
Before heiwftay^I can determisie inothing. 

My 
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My ngc oVrpow'rt me s O I fidnt, fupport m^ 

Orafmin, 

DRASMIN. 

'Tia indeed a cruel ftroke ! 

OSMAN. 
Tis tU unfolded now, this dreadful kcvct^ 
That fat fo heavy on her guilty I^e^ : 
Beneath the fpecious veil of modeft fear 
She left tne for 9 while ; I let her go ; 
She wept at parting -, Wept but to betray me ; 
O Zara, Zara. 

ORASMHI. 
Ev'ry thing confpires 
To make her doubly guilty : O my lord, 
Fall not a vi£^im to her arts, recaU 
Thy wanted courage, and deep fenfe of wrongs 

OSMAN. 

This is the gallant, boafted, brave Ncreftan, 

The Chriftian's hero, that proud (on of honour^ 

So fam'd for his fublimityof virtue ; 

Admir'd, nay. envyM by the jealous piman } 

Who CQu'd not bear a rival in a jl»ve. 

And now he ftopp^^o diis vile treachery^ - 

This baie impf^^Mce ; O b»t Zaiar»4he 

Isfarmore§jdi|y9 Q>t^9ltAHid«tHaa ■, 

More 
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More vile, more impioiis— a poor Chriftiaa flavef 
I might have left her in her mean eftate^ 
And not debas'd her ; well Ibe knows what Ofman 
Has done for her ; ungrateful wretch ! 

ORASMIN. . . 

My lord » 

If midft the horrors of thy troubled foul 

I might be heard— forgive me— but if— — 

OSMAN. 

Yes: 

rUfee, and tsJk to her — go, fetch her. hither ^ 

Fly, bring her, flave. 

ORASMIN. 

In this di{ba<^ed ftate 

What can you fay to her ? 

OSMAN. 

' * ■ ' v. * 

I know not what; 

But I muft fee her* . ' 

ORASMIN. 

To compfaun, to ihreaurn, • '^ 

Tomakeberweep^ t^Jetyo^ircafjKlieaiit .. >-*S.! 

Again be foften'd by her tears^ to feek. 

In fpite of all your wrongs, feme poor pi^tence 

To juftify her conduA : truft, me, fir, 

^T^Vre be(|erto conceal this paper from her. 

Or fimd it to her by fame hand unki^i^ j^ 

Vot.V. E Thus, 
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Thus, fpite of all her af ts, thou may'ft difbover 
Her inmoft thoughts, and uniiilpeSed trace 
The fecret windings of her treadfrous 1ieart« 

OSMAN. 
Doft thou iod^ believe that Zara^s falfe ? 
But I will tempt my- fi^te, and try her virtue ; . 
ni try how far a bold and (bjuneleis wx>mai;i 
Can urge her fi^fehood. 

Oft'ASMIN. 

O my Iprdj I jear^ 
A heart like thine— - 

OSMAN. 

Be not alarm'd : alas I 
Ofman> like Zara, never can diflemble : 
But I am mafter of myfelf, and know 
How to rcftrain my anger : yes, Orafmin ; 
Since ihe ddcends fo low— here— take this lettef. 
This fatal fcroU, chufc out ^ Jru% ffave. 
And fend^t *^*W-rTgo ;?r3l ^ ^^1©*^ her : 
X<tImiiocdwiW!iMQ)H^^^^' '^^ 



SCtlfS 
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S C E N E VL 

paMAN^ 2ARA, O&AaMIM. 

2ARA. 
I have ob^dyeiM: orders, and attend you, 
But own they much furpriz\i me } whence, my lord. 
This fudden meflTage^? what importam bui*nefs ■■■>■ 

OSMAN. 
*BlMs*nd& of moment, madam, of tnudi mor« 
Than you perhaps imagine ; Tve refleded 
On our condition, Zam : we have made 
Each other wretched, and th fit we come 
To explanadoarlbr oiir mutual int'reft : 
Perhaps my care, my tendernefs, my bounty, 
The confidence my (bul repos'd on Zara, . 
My pride forgot, my iceptre at thy feefj 
All my oflicious, ferviefs demanded 
. Some kind return ft^ Zara } nay pei^iape - ' 

For ever courted, and for ever prefs'd 
By a fond loveri Ay relti£tant heart ' 

Might yieW, miftakmg gratitude for love : 
Let us bo frtt and open to each other, 
Anfwer with trifth io tny flncerity : ' * ■ 

V tove^s fupfefiie imconquerahle poVr 
Pleads fof another, if thy doubtful heart 

E 2 Uncer^in 
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Uncertain wavers 'twixt his claim and min^t 
Avow it franidy, and I here forgive thee ; 
But paufe not, let xne know my rival, quicit, 
Nqw whilft I'm here, whilft lam fpeaking to thee^ 
A moment more' will be too late for fxardon. 

ZARA. 
Is this a language fit for me to hear, 
Or you to fpeak, my lord ? I've not deferv^d it ; 
Butkn9W, this injur'd heart, which heav*n hath' try'd 
With ibre affli^on, cou'd defy thy pow'r. 
Did it not feel iu foolifh weaknefs fttU 
For Ofman i were it not for my fond Iove» 
That fiital paffion, which I ought no mora 
To chenfh, never (hou'd I thus deicend 
To juftify my conduct : whether heaven, 
ThsU ftill bath perfecuted wretched Zara, 
Deciees that we dull pafs our lives together^ 
I know not ; but^ whatever be my lot. 
By bonour^s facred laws, that in my heart 
Arc dee|dy gcav'd, I fwear, were Zara left 
To her own dioice, flie wou'd lejed the voWs 
Of pow'rfiil m<marchs kneeling at her feet; 
An wou'd be hateful to her aftei: Ofman : 
But I will tell diee more, will open all 
Mj feoliib heart, will own it fi|^M $^r thee 
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Long e*er thypaffion juftify'd my own : 
Never did 2ara own another mafter, 
Nor ever will : here, bear me witnefs, heav'n ! 
If I offended, if I have deferv'd 
Eternal wrath ; if Zara has been guSty, 
If fhehas been ungrateful, 'twas for th.ce. 

aSMAN, 
Good heav'n ! &e talks of tendemefs and love. 
Though I have proof before me of her faUehood ; 
O black in^atitude ! O peijur'd 2^ra \ 

2ARA. 
Whatt&ysiiqrloid? you fecm diforderd. 

OSMAN. 

No: 
lamnot, fortboulov'ftiae. 

ZARA. 

' That fierce .tone* 
And wild demeanor, fuit not widi: thy words ; 
Thou talk'ft of love, yet fiirft my heart with terrbr* 

OSMAN. 
Thou lov'ft me ? 

ZARA. 

Can*ft thou doubt it ? yet thy eyc% 

Are red with anger; what indignant looks 

They call upon me ; fury's in thy afpe& ! 

Thou doft not doubt me ? 

E 3 OSMAN. 
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No: I doubt iio longbr : 
You may retire : be gone* 

SCENE VIL 
05MAN» ORASMIN* 

68MAH. 

Did'ft Aou bbfenrt 6tr 
Qrafmtn? hour fiie 'braves it to the lift! 
She glories in her crime i to artful toc^t 
So calmly, fo deliberately iaUe : 
But fay, my fneivi, haft tbou dUp^teh*! f}M HkMs 
That I may kik>Mr the worft of Zara's guilt, 

0RA8M1M. 
1 have obey'd your orders i 
New i may hope yclti wSi no longer figh 
For ^ara and her treaoh'nwis charms $ heisctfimh 

Yo« muft behold her with iiidijierence, 
Unlefs you Oxou'd at laft repent ypur juftic^, . 
And love lefume bis empire o'er your hearts 

08MAN* 
Orafmiii, I adore her more than even 

OKASMIN, 

Indeed, my lord ? O hcav'n ! 

■ OSMAN. 
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osmAn. 

Methihks I fee 
A drawn of hop^ before ttie t Ma young Chriftism, 
This bated rival, bold^ prciiifnptuous, vaioj 
Full of kis country's levity^ perhaps. 
But thinks that Zara liften'd to his vows^ 
One look from her might eafily deceive him: 
He thinks hinj^eif bslov'd i and he alone 
May be to blame, they may npt both be guilty : 
She never (W that letter, I have been 
Too ready to believe myfelf undone. 

Orafmin, mark; me -^ at the dead of night. 
When darknefs lends her fable veil to hide 
The crimes of mortals, foon as this Nereftaa 
Comes to the palace, inftant let the guard 
Seise him, and boimd in fetters bring him to me : 
Leave Zara free : diou knoVft i^y heart i thou know'ft 
To what excefs I love i thou know'ft how fierce 
My anger is, how cruel my refentment -, 
I tremble but to think on it myfelf ; 
O I have been moft fliamefully deceived ; 
But woe to thofe who have offended Ofman. 

£k]d of the Fourth Act, 

E 4 ACT. 
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A C T V. S C E N K I. 

OSMAN» ORASMIN* aSUve. 

OSMAN. 
ThcyVc told her of it, and-fhe comes to meet him j 
Falfe wretch f — remember, flave, thy matter's fate 
Is in thy hands : give her the Chri^ian's letter ; - 
Obferve her well, add bring me back her anfwer ; 
Let me know all -^ but foft, {ht*s here, Orafrairs 

t'l^oOnfiidii. 
Come thou with me, and let thy tender fricfldifhip 
Teach me to hide my rage and my defpain 

SCENE 11. 
aSARA, FATIMA, R8l«te. 

ZARA. 

Who can defirc to fpeak with wretched Zara, 
At fuch a time, when all is horror round me ? 
If it (hou'd be my brother ! but the gates 
Are (hut on ev'ry fide ; yet heav*ns high hand, 
To ftrengthen my weak faith, by fecret paths 
Might lead him to me : but what unknowii flave — * 

SLAVE. . 
This letter, madam, truiled to my hands. 
Will fpeak my errand. " - 

ZARA. 
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ZARA. 

Give it me. 

[Shereadt. 

FATIMA. [ATide, whilft Zan readt the letter. 

Great God I 

Send down thy bleffing^ and. deliver her 

Fcooi barb'ro s 0(inaii>!' 

ZARA. 

i'^atima, come near me, 
I inufi confuit with. thee. 

FATIMA. £T©theflave. 

Vou may retire i 
Be ready when we call for you r away* 

SCENE nil 

ZARA, FATIMA. 

ZARA. 
ftead thtS) my Fatima, and tell me what: 
1 ought to do : I wou'd obey my brother. 

FATIMA. 
Say rather, madam, that you wou'd obey, ^ 

The will of heav'n ; 'tis not Ner^ftan calls, 
It is the voice of God, 

ZARA. 
1 know it IS ; 
And I have fworn to fcrve him : but th* attempt . 

E 5 T. 
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Is dang^rouS} to my l^rother, to myfelf, 
To all the Chriftisuisf. 

PATIMA. 
*Tn not that alarms you, 

*Tis not their dinger that fuggeftsdsy fears, 
^Tis love : I know thy heart wott*d j«idge like AwH 
Like theirs determine, did apt love oppoie it : 
But O reflea, be aaiftreft oftfayfelf; 

You fear t'offend a lover who has Wrong'dt 
Who has infulted you ; thou can'ft not fee 
The TartarV foul thro* all his boafted. virtues : 
Did he not threaten ev^n whilft he ador'd ? 
And yet your heart preferves its fond attachment^ 
You figh for Ofman fiilL 

ZARA. 

I have no caute 
To hate him, Ofinan never injur*d me ; 
He ofier'd me a throne, and I refus'd it ; 
The temple was adornM , the rites prepared. 
And I, who ought to have rever*d his powV, 
Defpis'd his offer'd band, and brav'd his anger* 

FATIMA. 
And can'fl thou in this great decifive liour 
Negleft thy duty thus tp think jc^ love i 

ZARA. 
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All, all confpires t6 drive me to defpair : 
*No pow'r on earth can free me : I wou'd qait 
With joy dieie walls fo flital tp my peace, 
Wott'd wUh t» fee the Chriftiaa's happier dimet 
Yet m J fond heart in fecret longs to ftay 
For ever here : how dreadful mjr condition ! 
I know not what I wifli, or what I ought 
To do, and only feel myfelf moft wretched : 

I have fad fore-bodings of my fate. 

Avert them» heav'n ! preferve the Chrillians, favt 
My deareft brother ! — when Nereftan's gone^ 

1 will take courage, and impart to Ofman 
The dreadful fecret ; tell him to what faith 
This heart is bound, and who is Zara's God ; 
I know h^ gen'rous foul will pity me : 

But, be as it will, whate'cx 1 fui&r, 
I never will betray my brother ; go> 
And hong him hf re -«^ caU ba^k that flave : 



SCENE IV. 
ZAR A. alone. 



OGod 



Of my forefathers, God of Lufignan, 
And all our race, O let thy handdive^ 
Tfail&e eye enlighten Zaca I 

SCENE. 
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S C 5 N E V. 

ZAKA, aS!ave* 
ZARA. 

TcII the Chriftian 
Wh<^ g^ve di.ee this, he may depend on me. 

And Fatima is ready to conduct him. 

[Afide. 

Take courage, Zara, yet thou may'ft be happy. 

5 C £ N E VL 

OSMAN, ORASMIN, a Slave. 
OSMAN. 
How ling'ring time retards my hafty vengeance ! 
He comes : — wel', flave, what fays ihe ? anfwer me, 

Speak. 

SLAVE. 

O my lord, her foul was deeply mov'd: 

She wept, grew pale, and trembled ; fent me out. 

Then call'd me back, and with a fiiikring voice. 

That fpoke a heart oppreis*d with forrow, promised 

To meet him there this night. 

OSMAN. [TotfaeibTe. 

"^ Away; begone s 

It is enough* — ^Orafnfin, hence, I loath ^ 

The fight of ev'ry human being ; go. 

And 
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And leave me to the horrors of my foul ; 
I hate the world, myfelf, and all mankinds 

SCENE VIL 

OSWAN alowt. ' 
Where am I ? gracious, heav'a \ O fatal paffion f 
Zara, Nereftan, y« ungrateful pair,. 
Hafte, and deprive me of a life which you 
Dave made molV wretched : O abandon'd Zarai, 
Thou fludt not long enjoy — what ho ! Orafminu. 

SCENE VIII. 

OSMAN, ORA&MIN.. 

OSMAH. 

Cruel Orafmin ! thus to leave thy friend 

In his diftrefs ! this rival, is he come I 

ORASMIN- 
Not yet, my lord. 

OSMAN. 

Detefted night, that lend'ff 

Thy guilty veil to cover crimes like thefc I 

The faithlefs Zara ! after all my kindnefs. -— > 

•Alas ! unmov*d, and with an eye (erene,, 



• A manifeft, tho' very imperfea imitatsoAof that fine parage' 
in Shakefpear's Othello. 

Hid It pleas'd heaven to try mt With aSi£HiMi| kc. 

I 
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Icou'd have borne thelofs ofempirey kept 
My peate of mind in poverty and chains. 
But to be thus deceived by her I love — * 

ORASMIN. 
What purpofe you, my lord? maylrequeft— 

OSMAN. 
Did'ft thou not hear a dreadful cry ? 

ORASMIN. 

Mylonlf 

OSMAN. . 

Methought I heard fome noife : they're coming. 

ORASMIN. 

No: 
No creature ftirs, the whole feraglio's wrapped 

Inileep: air$filent; night's dark fhade-^ 

OSMAN; 

All fleeps 
But guilt, that wakes and fpreads its horrors round me : 
To urge her bafenefs to a height like this ! 
O Zara, thou coud'ft never know how much, 
How tenderly I lov*d, how I ador*d thee -, 
One look from her, Orafmin, guides ny fate, 
And makes her Ofinan Mcft or curs'd for ever : 
Pi(y.my r«gip« aaKayJ^iingrifpfnl wowm j 

ORASMIN. 
And doft thw weep i did Ofmaa weep? Ohcav'n! 

OSMAN. 
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OSMAN. 
rTwas the firft tiftic I ever wept, Orafmin ; 
But they are.auel tears, and death e'er long 
Will follow tbem i tbou lee'ft my fliatne, Orafinln : 
Now, Zara, weep, for tbey are tears of blood. 

ORASMiN. 
I trem^ ^ thee. 

OSMAN. 

Tremble for my love, 

For my hard iiifF 'rings, for my vengeance : hark ! 

They comes I cannot be deceived ; I hear them. 

ORASMIN. . 
Clofe by the palace wall tbey creep along* 

OSMAN. 

Fly, feize Nereftan, bring him here ki chains 

Before me. 

SC E N E IX. 

OSMAN^ ZARA, FATIMA. [In the dark, at the bot- 
tom of tbefbgc. 
9ARA. 

Fatima, come near me. 

OSMAN. 

Hark? ^ 

What do I hear ? 'tis the enchanting voice 
That bath fo (rft ifeduc'd me^ tjliat £»lfe tongue. 

The 



d by Google 



8S Z A R A. 

The inftniment of guilt and perfidy : 

But now for vengeance -^ O 'tis (he, 'tis Zara, 

I cannot ftrike» 

[ He takes out a dagger, 

Th* uplifted poniard drops 

From my weak hand: O hcav'n ! 

TAIL A. 

This is tfte wajrj. 

Come on, fupport me, Fatima*. 

FATIMA. 

He comes. 
OSMAN. 
That word awakes my ftumbring rage: fhediea. 

ZARA. 
I tremble evVy flep I ttke j my heart 
Sinks down with ffear : Nereftan, is it you ?' 
Fve waited a long time. 

OSMAN, I Runs up to Zara am! ftaU her*. 
*Tis I, falfe woman ! 
*Tis Ofma% whom thou haft betray'd : thou dy*il. 

Z A R A. [ Falling on a fofa;. 

O I am ilain ; great God ! 

OSMAN. 

I amrevcng'd :. 
What have I done ? puniih'd the guilty r here 

ra 
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I'll leave her : — ha ! her lover too — now fate 
Completes my vengeance. 

S C E N £ the laft. 

OSMAN, ZARA, NERE^TAN, ORASMIN, flavct. 
OSMAN. 

Bring the vilfian hither : 
Approach, thou midnight plunderer, who com'ft 
To rob mc of my all : now^ traitor, take 
Thy due reward j prepare thyfclf for torments^ 
For mis'riet, almoft equal to my own : 
You have giv*n orders for his puniihment t 

ORASMIN. 
I have, my lord. 

OSMAN. - 

. Apartofitthoufeerft 

Akeaiy in diy heart i I fee thoii look*ft 

Around thee for the partner of thy crimes. 

The wretch who has dilhdnour'd me-* look there^ 

NERESTAN. 
What fatal error — h2^ I 

OSMAN.. j^ 

Lool:, there (he he9 

NERESTAN. 

What do I fee i my fifter ! Zara dead ! 

O monfter ! O unhappy hour ! 

OSMAN. 
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Bisfiffcrf 
Impoffible ! 

NfiRESTAN. 

Barbarian, 'tis too true : 

Hafte, Ofman, hafie, and /he4 the poor remains 

Of Lufignan's high blood i deftroy Nereftan, 

The kft of our unhappy race : know, tyrant^ 

That Lufignan was Zara'a wretched father : 

Within theft arms the good M man expired : 

And fad Nereftan brought his laft ferewell^ 

His dying words to Zara : ye^i I Game 

To ftirengthen her Weak heart, direct her willy 

And turn her to the Chriftian faith : |J«f I 

She had opposed the w)ll of heiir'n, and now 

Our God hath punilh^d her for loving th#9. 

OSMAN. 
Did Zara love me, !^atima ?Hi--bi8 lifter ? 
Did ihe love Ofman, fay'ft thou i 

FATIMA, 

Tyrant, yes: 
That was her only crime, and thou haft murtherM 
A lovely innocent who ftill ador'd 
Her cruel mafter -, fiill had hopes the Qod 
Of her forefathers gragious wou^d receive 



Tie 
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The tribute of her tdkrs, a*l pity her ; 
Wou*d have compaffion on bsir altlefs youth, 
Forgire her wealmeft) and periapt one dajr 
Unite her to thee ; O to that excefs 
She lov'd tbcT) that her heart was long divided 
'Twixt Ofman and her God» 

OSMAN. 

Ititeaoughi 
I was belor'd : away. 111 hear no more* 

HSRXSTABI. 
Who next muft fall a yiSdm to thy rage t 
Thine and thy father^ halWI httftiplt the blood 
Of all our race, Nereflan only lives 
To brave thee^ Jiafi*, and fmd him im that father 
Whofe guihld^ dau^ter tbou kaft iacrifia^4 : 
Where are your torments ? I defpife Aem all: 
I>li Mi the worft thou can'ft inflid upon me : 
Bat O if yet| all favagt as thou art. 
Thou can*ft attend to hoftoor's vt>lce, Mhember 
The Chriftiaft fliv«s^ whom thou haft tv/otm to ftte : 
Speak, haft thM yet bumimky enough 
To keep thy iacred ptoatik i if Chou hidt, 

Idiecofttsftted. 

OSMANt 
Zaral 

OftASMIN. 



d by Google 



91 Z A R A. 

ORASMIN. 
O fir, go in, 
Let mc intreat you — let Ncrcftan — 

NERESTAN. 

Speak, 
Barbarian, what*s thy will? 

O S M A N. [ After a long paufe. 

Take off his chains, 

Orafmin, let his friends be all fet free ; 

Let the poor Chriftians have whatever they wi(h ; 

Give them laige prefenlSf and condud them fiife 

Tojoppa. 

O&ASMIN. 
Sir! 

OSMAN. 

Reply not, Iwtt obey met 
I am thy foltan, and thy firiendi no morey 

But do it inftantly— - 

[To Neteftaiu 

^ And thou, brave warrior, v 

Brave but unfortunate, yet not fo wretched ^ 
As Oihian is> leave thou this bloody fcene. 
And take with thee that yi£lim of my rage^ 
The dear, the guiltlefs Zara : to thy king. 
And to thy fellow Chriftians, when thou telFft 
Thy mournful ftory, ev*ry eye will 0ied 
A t^ar for tbee « all will deteft the crime,. 

Aod 
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And (omt perhaps lament the fate of Ofinan : 
But take this dagger with thee, which I plung'd 
In Zani's breaft i ♦ tell 'em I kill'd the heft, 
Thefweetcft, deareft innocent that heav'n 
E'er fbrm'd ; this cruel hand defto/d her: tell Vm 
That I ador'd, and that I have reveng'd her : 

[Tohisatteadantt* 
Refpe^k this hero, and condudi him fafe. 

NEftESTAN. 
Diredme^ heav'n ! mid'ftall my mtferies^ 
And all thy guilt, I muft adiDire thee, Ofman | 
Kay more, thy fee Nereftan muft lament thee. 

End of the Fifth and laft Act. 



* This is phialy copied fnmi Othello^s laft fpeech : it is obfer- 
table that Mr. V^teure, who takes every opportunity •£ condemn- 
ing the great Shakefpear, has, notwithibmding, condtTccnded, 
ia many j^laccs, to borrow from hinik 
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ADVERTISE MEN T/ 

THIS comedy is partly imitated from an EngHih 
piece, called, the Plain Dealer. It doe< 
not fuit very well with the French ftage, the manners 
are too rough and bold, though much lefi fo than in 
the eriginal. The Englifh feem to take too much 
liberty, and the French too little. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON*. 

M. de^DoRFtSE, awidowt 

M. de BURJ.ET, ber'CoufiR. 

CoLLSTTB» Chsunbennaid to Dorfife. 

Blandfo&d, a Captmn of a Shi{>. 

DarmiN) bis Friend. 

Bartolxn, a Caihier 

MoNDOR, a Coxcomb. 

Adine, Niece to Darmin, and difguis'd Hke a yosng 
Greek. 
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CO MED Y. 
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A C T I. S C E N E I. 

DARMIN, ADINE. 

ADINE, Ditftlike aTurk. 

OMy dear uncle, what a cruel Voyage ! w^at 
dangers have we rua ! and then my die& and 
appearance too : ftill muft I conceal under this turban 
my fex, my natne^ and the fecret of my fooliih 

heart. 

DARMIN. 

At laft we are returned fafe : In good truth, niece, 
I pity you j but, your father dying conful in Greece, 
both of us left as we were after his death without 
iHoneyor friends; your youth, beauty and accom- 
pliflunents but fo many dangerous advantages; and. 
Fa 

Digitized by^LjOOglC 



100 THE .PRUDE. 

to crown all our misfortunes, that wicked BafKaw def- 
peratelyin love with you; what was to be done^ 
you were oblig'd to difguifc yourfelf, and make your 
efcape as faft as poiEble. 

ADINE. 
Alas I I have yet other dangers to- encounter with* 

PARMIN. 
Dear girl, be composed, nor blufh at what can't be 
prevented ; embarking with me in fuch a hu^ry, and^'. 
forc'd to difguife yourfelf in that manner, you cou'd 
not with any decency refume your fcx on board a (hip 
before a hundred failors, who were more to be fear'd 
than your old debauch'd Baibaw : buthaj^ily for us, 
every thing has turn'd out well, and we are fafely 
arrivM at Marfeilles, out of the reach of amorou% 
Bafhaws, near your friends and relations, amohgft 
Frenchmen, and good fort of people. 

ADINE. 
Blandford is certainly an honeft man: but how 
dearly will his virtues coft one ! that I ihou'd be forc'd 

to return with him ! ' 

DARMIM. 

Tour deceasM father defign'd you for him : lie l^d 

fet his heart on thatn^atcb, when you were but a 

child. 

ADINE, 
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ADINE. 
There he vras decelv'd. 

DARMIN. 
Blandford, my dear, when he is better acquainted 
with you, will do judicc to your charms : he can 
never be long attached to a prude, who makes it her 
perpetual ftudy to deceive and impofe upon him. 

ADINE. 
They fay (he is handfome : he is conftant in his 
nature, and will always love her. 

DARMIN. 
Conftant ! who is fo in love, child ? 

1 am afraid of Dorfife. 

DARMIN. 
She has too much intrigue about her : her prudery, 
they iay, has a little too much gallantry in it : her 
, heart is falfe, and her tongue fcandalous : never fear 
. her, my girl, deceit can only laft for » time. 

ADINE. 
. Ay, but that time may be long, very long : the 
thought makes me miferable i Dorfife deceives him, 
and Dorfife has found the way to pleafe. 

F 3 DARMIN. 
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DARMIN. 
But, after all, niece, has BlancUbrd iseally got (o 
far into your heart ? * 

ADINE. 
He has indeed i ever fince that day, when this two 
. Algerine veiTels attack'd us withf fuch violence : Ohosir 
I trembled for him ! I think verily I was as much 
frighten'd for him as For you 5 1 wiih'd to be a man in- 
deed, that I might have defended him : don't you remem- 
ber, uncle, it was Blaiidford alone who fav^d us when 
our (hip was on fire i good heav'n f how I admir'd bis 
courage, and his vut'ocs ! they are deeply gtav'd in my 
hearty and neier to be effaced* ' ' ' » 

DARMIN. 

A grateful heart cannot but be preju<Kc'd in favor of 

fuch diftingufb'd virtue^ I don't fo much wonder at 

your dioice : fine eyes, a nobk demeanor, a good 

•fhape, and fcarce thirty years of age, diefe are great rfe- 

* commendations to hfa*-virtue: but then his fbange 

humourj-andaufterity, can furety never be agreeable 

to yoit. 

. . ADINE. 

, Why not ? I am naturally ferious myfelf, and per- 
haps in him may be fond even of my own feults. 

DARMIN. 
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DAHMIN. 
He bates thc^world. 

ADINE. 
^ They ray> he has reafon*. 

DARMIN. 
His temper is too eafy and cooaplyingi he relies too 
much on others, and is too generous; and then his 
snorotbneis makes his freedom difagreeable. 

APINE. 
The greateft fault he has, in ray opinion, is Im 

paffion for Dorfife* 

DAEMIK. 

That'9 t|90«trtiei why tbea won't you endeavour tp 

^fW ^is eyes, di£^uie him, and ihini; in your true 

.rharaftpr ? , 

ADINE- 

How is it poffible to (hine in any charafier till we 

are able to pleafe ? alas ! from the firft day he took us 

both on board, I have been afraid he fhou'd difcover 

me, and now I am on Ihore have ftill the fame ap- 

prehenfions. 

DARMIN. 

I intended to have difcover'd you to htm myfelf. - 

ADINE.' ^' 

For heav*ns falce don't; bur join with me in my 

defign upon him : facriiic'd as I am to the ador'd 

F 4 Dorlife^ 
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Dorfife, I wou'd wifh to remain ftill unknown to hioi, 
and wou'd have him continue a ftnmger Co that 
vi£Um which he offers up to love. 

DARMIN. 
What then i$ your defign i 

ADINB. 

This very night to retire to a convent, and avoid 

the fight of an ungrateful mans whom I tannot help 

loving. 

DARMIN. 

Indeed, niece, thofe who go to a convent in hafte^ 
generally live to repent it at leifuret I teW you cfaild^ 
ume will do all things : in the mean while a more 
dreadful misfortune calls for pur attention : die very 
inftant that this ncw*»Du-Gae fo nobly got off. his 
fhip, both his fortune and mine went to the bottom : 
we are both involved in the fame calamity, and are 
come to Marfeilles full of hope, but without a (hilling ! 
and muft therefore look out for fome immediate af- 
fiftance : love, my dear niece, is not always the only 
thing to be thought of. 

* Alluding tQ the famcfiK Gu^-Trouin^ tiie French admifal. 

ADINE. 
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ADINE. 

^ There, uncle, I diiFer from you ; when we are in 

love, I think it is. 

DARMIN. 

Time will open your eyes : love, my dear, at your 

age h blind, but not at mine j and where there is no 

fortune, and nothing but grief and poverty with ity 

has very few charms $ only the rich and happy ihou'd 

be in love, 

ADINE. 

You think then, my dear uncle, that now you are 
in dil^refs ypu can have no miftrefs ; and that your 
widow Buriet will forfake you inunediately, as fooa 
as Ihe knows your circumftances. 

DARMIN. 
My diftrefs perhaps may ferve her for an excufe» 
fuch my dear, is the cuftom of the worlds but 1 have 
other cares to affii£l me, I want money, and that's 
the moft preffing calamity. 

S C E N E II. 
BLANDFORD, DARMIN, ADINE. 

BLANDFORD. *! '^ 



So ! fo ! in the age we live in every thing may I 

of every body but money : what a heap of clofe em* 

F J braces, 
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braces, kifles, fulfome compliments, falfe oaths, joyous 
welcomes, hare I receivM (rom cb& whole city ! but, 
no fooner were they acquainted with my diflrefi than 
every foul forfook me. : fiich is this world* 

DARMIN. 
It is indeed a bafe one : but your friends came in 

fearch of you t 

BLAMDFOR0. 

Friends ? know you any fuch ? I have look'd for 
them) and have found a number of fcoundrels of 
every rank and degree : I have found honefl men too, 
that live in the bofomof indolence and plenty, like 
their own marbles, hard, polifb'd, and always wrapp'd 
up in themfelves, and their own interefts ; but worthy 
hearts, elevated f^uls, who were not the flaves of for- 
tune, fuch as take a generous pleafure io relieving the 
unhappy^ thefe, Darmin, I have feldom, very (eldom 
met with: there is nought but vice and corruption on 
every fide : Mammon is the god of this world ; and I wifli 
with all my heart, that all mankind had funk widi 
our veflel, and was bury*d in the waves* 

DARMIN. 
Be fo good as to except me from your general ien-^ 
tence. 

ADINR 
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ADINE. 
The world, I do belkve, i$ falfet and yet I think 
there is in it ftiQ a heart worthy of you ; a heart that 
can boaft of courage wkh fenfibiltty, andftrength with 
foftnefs ; which wou'4 reiibnt the unkind treatment you 
have met with, by loving you, if poffible, but the more 
for it : tender in its vows, and conftant in its attach- 
ment to you. 

BLANDFORD. 

Invalusdile treafure ! but where is it to be found ? ' 

ADINE. 
In me. 

BLANDFORD, 

In thee J away, deceitful boy, am I in a conditio^, 

think you, to liften to fuch idle taks ? prythce, young 

man, chufe a fitter time to jeft in: yes, even in "this 

world, I know there are pure and uncorrupted hearti> 

who will chenfb my misfortune, and pity my diftrefs : 

even in this low condition I have the happinefs to re- 

fleft, that Dorfife at leaft knows how to love and to 

diftinguifli virtue. 

ADINE. . 

Dorfife then is the idol of your heart ? 

. BLANDFORD. 
Sbeis. 

ADINE, 

You have try'd and prov'd her then ? 

BLAND- 
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BLANPFORD. 
I have. 

• DARMIN. 

My late brother, before he went into Greece, if I 

remember right, defign'd my neice for you. 

BLANDFORD/ 

Your late brother, my friend, had a bad choice then : 

I have made a much better: I have determined in 

favour of that virtue which, banifh'd from the world, 

hath taken up its refidence in the brcaft of my Dor* 

fife. ; 

ADINE. 

Merit like her's is rare indeed > I am aftonilh'd at it : 
but, great as it is, it cannot equal her happinefs. 

BLANDFORP. 
This youth is of a noble nature, and I Ipve him ; 
he takes my part even againft you; 

DARMIN. 
Not lb much perhaps as you think : but pray tell me^ 
how happen'd it that this Doriife, with all tier attach- 
ment and love for you^ never wrote to you for a whole 

year? 

BLANDFORD. 

Wou'd you have had her write to me through the air, 
«r the poft tmyel by fea i I have receiv'd large packets 

• ' £rom 
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from her before now, letters wrote in fuch a ftile 
too— fo much truth, fo much good fenfe, nothing 
affeded, embarafs'd, or obfcure, no falfe wit, no* 
thing but the language of nature and the heart; fuch 
is the effeA of real love. 

DARMIN. £ToAdine. 

You turn pale, 

BLANDFORD. 

[ Looking eameftly at Adine. 

What's the matter with you ? 

ADINE. 
With me, fir ? O fir, I have got a fad pain at 

my heart. 

BLANDFORD. tToDarmih. 

His heart ! and what a tone too ! a girl of his age 

wou'd have more ftrength and courage : I love the lad, 

but am aftonifh'd at his effeminacy : he was never 

made for fuch a voyage ; he*s afraid of the fea, the 

enemy, and every wind that blows : I caught him one 

day fitting down to a lodking-glafs : he appears to he 

cut out for the gay world, to fit in a box at a play* 

houfe and admire his fine form, which he feems tO be 

mightly enamour'd with ; 'tis a very Narclfllis. 

DARMIN* 
He has beauty. 

BLAND- 
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Ay, but ht (kou'd beware of vanity. 

ADINE. 
You need not fear, fir, 'tisnbtniyielftliat I admire-; 
I am more likely to hate myfelf, I aflUre you ; I love 
nothing that refembles me. 

BLANDFORD. 
' Dorfife, my friend. Is after all the miftrefs of my 
fate : convinced as I have long been of her prudence, I 
gave her a promife of marriage ; at parting I left every 
thing I had in her pofleffion) jewels, notes, contrads, 
ready money, all, thank heav'h, have I frankly trufted 
to my dear Dorfife ; and her I conHgn'd to the virtue 
of my friend Mr. Bartholin. 

DARMIN. 

What! Bartholin the cafhier? 

BLANDFORD. 

The fame; a good friend, who efteems me, and 

whom I love. 

DARMIN. 

[In an ironical tdne. 

Tobefureyou have made an excellent choice j and are 

extremely happy in a miftrefs and a friend : not at all 

prejudic'd. 

BLAND. 
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BLANDFORD. 
Not . in the leaft : I am impatient at dieir abkacCf 
and long to fee them. 

ADINE. [Afid«. 

I ean bear it no longer : I muftgo* 

BLANDPORP. 
You fcem diforder'd. 

ADINE. 

Every one has fome misfortunes or other; mine are 

heavy indeed, they overpower me, but they will ceafe 

— with Blandford's > 

[She goes out. 
BLANDFORD. 

I know not why^ but his grief afFe£b me« 

DARMIN. 

*Tis an amiable youth,and feems wonderMIyattach'4 

to you. 

BLANDFORD. 

Blandford's heart is not a bad one, and what fdr« 
tune I have, how fmall foever it be, (hall be in com- 
mon with Us both ; as foon as Dorfife returns me the 
money I left with her, your young Adine ihall have a 
part of it : I wilh his voice was a little more mafculine> 
and his air more^afy : but time and care muft form 
the manners of youth: heismodeft, fenfible, and has 
juft notions of right and wrong. I obferv'd through 

the 
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the whole voyage, that he wouM bluih at any indecent 
cxpreffion which my people made ufe of on board : I 
promife you I ihall endeavour to be a father to him. 

DARMIN. 

That's not what he wants of you; but come, let us 

go immediately to Oorfife, at leaft we ihall get your 

money of hen 

BLANpFORP. 

True * but that unlucky Daemon, that always ac- 
companies me, has contrived to keep her in the coun-> 

tryftill. 
^ DARMIN. 

Well, but the caihier 

BLANDFORD. 
The caihier is there too 5 but they will both come 
|o towih ^ foon as they know I am here, 

DARMIN. 
You are fatisfy'd then that M. Dorfife is always de- 
voted to your fervice. - . 
BLANDFORD. 
Why fliou'd flie not? if I keep my faith to her, 
furcly flie may do the fanie by me ; I have not been fo 
fbo]i(h, as, like you, to throw away my heart on a gay 

coquette. 

D A R- 
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DARMIN. 
It may happen that I (hall find niyfelf defpis'd^ but 
that you know ev^ man is liable to ; I -will own to 
you, her airy trifling humour is very different from 

that c^ her wife coufin. 

BLANDFORD, 
But what will you do with a heart /o*— 

DARMIN. 
Nothing at all: I (hall hold mytongue^ till our 
^two fair idols make their appearance at Marfeilles.; 
apropos^ here comes pur friend Mohdor« . 

BLANDPORD. 
Our firiend i faid you ! he our friend ? 

DARMIN. 
His head no doubt is a little of the lighteft, but at 

the bottom he is a worthy charafler. 

BLANDFORD. 
Prythee undeceive thyfelf, dear Darmin, and be 
alTur'd that friendfhip requires a firmer mind than his ; 
fbols are incapable of love. 

DARMIN. . 
But the wife man^ does he Jove fo much then ? 

come, we may reap fpme advantage from this fool not- 
withfbndihg ; as the cafe now {lands with us, there 
will be no harm in borrowing his money. 

SCENE 
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. : S CENJ5 m. ,.: ^ ,; 

. , MONDOR. 
Morrow, morrow, my dears 5 fo you «fl:e ^H in tlic 
land of the living: l^'glad 6n*t, glad on*t, witlj aU 
my heart : good morrow to yoii -, but pray, who is that 
pretty boy I faw in t'other room i whence comes he ? 
did he come-over with you ? wljat is tie, Turk, Greek,, 
your fbn,; ydut page, what do you do with him ? 
where do youfup to night, ha? 1)oy$, wher6 do yoii 
throyvr your hankeithiefs.?^ what t'are^ you going poft 
to. Verfailles !«► give an account of your tmttles f iiavc 
yon. got ever a patron,h^^ I 

- " ^ BtANDFORB. 

No. 

What, nevcrmade your bow$ at court? 

BLANDfORD, 
Ko : I made my bows at fea; my fervices are my 
patroiys ; the only artifices I make ufe of 5 I never was 
at court in my life,. 



MONOOR. 

ThiBii jou nviet got any tiwug. 



BLAND- 
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BLAKDFORD. 
I never aftM it j I wait till the maftcrs eye inits own 

time ihall find me out. 

MONDOR. 
Yes: and thefe fine fcntimcnts will carry you, as 
they do every body eU6> at nbeir own time, to gaol. 

JPAEMIHv 
We ace pretty near it idreadyt for gout faoimir and 
gIo7 has not left us a ibilllng. 

MONPO*. 
I am indinM to think fp., 

PASMIN. 
Dear knight, let us fairly coAfii& to you^o- 

MjpDlPOR. 
In two words J mufl inform you -« 

PARMI^i. 
Tliat our. friend bere has had a terrible lofs*^. 

MONDOR. 
ThsA I have made, my dear, a difcovery — * 

DARMIN. 

Of all his fortune — . 

MONDOR. 
Of a famous beauty — 

D A R^ 
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DARMIN. 
Whkh he was carrying — 

MONDOR. 
To whom without vanity — — 

DARMIN. 

By fea 

MONDOR. 

• After a good deal of myfterious condudk — 

DARMIN. 
InJii^fliip— * 

MONDOR. 

I have the happinefs to fie well with* 

DARMIN. 
This, fir, 18 a misfortune-^ 

MONDOR. 
O 'tis a moft enchanting pleafure to conquer &efe 
cxceffive fcruples, to get the better of that mo- 
defty, that fierce angry precq>tor who is always 
thwa^ngand fcolding at nature : I had once an incli- 
nation for ladyBurlet, for her gayety, and thofe pretty 
Jight airs flie gives herfelf j but that was a foolifh 
tafte, as foolifh as herfelf. 



DARMIN. 
Vm glad to hear it. 



MON. 
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MONDOR, 

410, 'tis the prude I doat on : encoiuagM by the 
difficulty, Lprcfentcd my apple to the beauty* 

i)ARMIN. 

Ay^ Jlr, this prude, who has captivated your heartf 

this proud beauty is — 

MONDOR. 
Dorfife. 

BLAND FORD. [Lauding. 

Dorfiie! is it? Oyou know, IfuppoTe, who you 

areipeal^g tbt 

MONDOR. 

To yoo, my friend. 

BLANDFORD. 

1 pity thy folly, young man, and fhall take care 

that, for the future, this lady fliall never encourage 

Ittch fparks aa you. 

MONDOR. 

Very well, my dear: but let me tell you, — your 

wife wom^ never complains when (he is taken by a 

fool. 

. BXANDFORD. 

Be {6 kind however, my friend^ as to play the fool 

no longer with her, for know, her virtues are deftin'd 

to make me happy ; ihe is mine, and has promis'd to 

many me i ihe waits with impatience till we are united. 

M O N. 
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MDNDOR. [Laugk^^. 

The pretty note that mj friend Blandford has there 1 
[To Darftiin.] you fay he wants a few mote in his dif- 
trefs; here^ Darmin. 

[ He b going to give lum a podeet-4k)dc« 

BLANDFORD. [Stopping Daraiin. 
Stay, take care, Darmin. 

DARMIM. 
Why, you wou'd not— 

BLANDFORD. 

From him I wou'd not — receive any diing ; when I 
do any man the favor to borrow of him, it ihall be one 
whom I thick worthy of it ; it fhall be a friend. 

MONDOR. 

And 2m not I your friend ? 

' BLANDFORD. 
No, fir: a friend indeed? an excellent friexid^ that 
wants to run away with my wife; a friend who this 
very night perhaps wou'd entertairi twenty coxcombs 
at my cxpence : O I know them well ; thcfe faihion- 
jible friends, thefefriendsof the world. 

MONDOR. 
That world, fir, which you grumble at, is better 
than all your ill humour. Your fervant, fir. I am 

going 
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going this moment toihe hk Dofiife, to fplit my fides 

with laughing at your folly. 

« [Is going off. 

BLANDFORI>. [Stopping him. 

What fay you lir? Darmin> how is this? can Dor* 

fifc'ibe here? 

MONDDR. 
Moiffairuredlt. 

BXAKBFORD. 
Oheav'n! 

MOKDOR. 

And pray what is there inthat b wonderful? 

B(/ANJK>FORD. 

^ her own houfe ? 

HONDOR. 

. Yes> I tell you, at Marfeilie^; I met hef juft ^ I 

camelfi) returning in a vident hurry from the country^ 

BLANDFORD. Afide. 

To meet me ! thank heav'n ! how all my forrows 

arcpaft: come, I'll go, and fee her. 

MONIXaR. 

Done : with all my heart : the more fools there are^ 

the more one laughs. 

B LANDF ORD.. [Going to the dopr. 
rUrap. 

•MON0OR. 
Rap away. 

COLLETTE. [InAcho^, 

•Who% there? 

BLAND- 
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FLANDFOKD* 
'Tis I. 

MONDOR. 

•Tis I myfclf. 

S C E N E IV. 

BLANDFORD, DARMIN, COLLETTE, MONDOR. 

COLLETTE. [ Coming but of tfac hoiift* 

Blandford! Darmihf amazing: lord, fir— «s 

BLANDFORD. 
CoUcttc! 

COLLETTE. 

Blefs me, fir, I thought you had been drown'd long 
agoi you're welcome, fir, 

BLANDFOSfD. 

No, Collette; juft heaven,^ propitious toiny love, 
preferv'd me, that I might once mpre fee thy dear 
m^iftrers. 

COLLETTE. 
She is tills moment gone out, fir. 

DARMIN* 
And her coufin too ? 

COLLETTE. 
Yes, fir, her coufin is gone along with hen 

BLANDFORD. 
But where, for heavens fake^ is (be gone ? where 
muft I find her ? ^ 
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COLLETTE. 

[ Making a piiifiih couitefic. 
At the — affcmbly. 

BLANDFORD. 

What affcmbly i 

COLLETTE. 

Lord, ftr, you are mighty ignorant : you muft 

know, fir, there are about twenty ladies of fafliioA moft 

intimately connected together to reform the age, to 

oorre^ our fooli& young women, to fubftitute in the 

room of that fcandal whidi now prevails a prudent mo- 

defty and referve, ^nd M. Dorfife is at the head of 

the party* 

J^LANDFORD. [ToDarmin. 

But how happens it, Darmin, thatfuch a coxcomb 

as this fliou'd be fuffer'd by fo rigid, fo fevere a beauty ? 

DARMIN. 

O prudes love coxcombs. 

BLANDFORD. 

Where does flie go from the aflcmbly ? /> ^^^ 

COLLETTE. 

That I cant*t tell : to do good in fecret I fuppofe* 

BLANDFORD. 

Secretly ! that's the height of virtue ; but when may 

I, in my turn, fpeak with her at home ? 

Vol. V. G M O N- 
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MONDOR. 

.' That flr, you muft aflc me ; and I believe I may 

venture to grant it you : you may fee her, fir, as you 

usM to do. 

BLANDFORD. 

Your buflncfs, fir, is to refpe& her,' and take care 

that you fay nothing to her prejudice. 

DARMIN. 
And her coufin too, pray where is fhe to be found i 
I was told they liv'd together. 

COLLETTE. 
Thqr do fo : but their taftes are different, and they 
arc feldom together. .M* Burlet, with ten or a 
dozen young fellows, and as many pretty women, en- 
tertains herfelf every day, keeps a plentiful table, and 
goes for ever to the comedy : afterwards they dance, 
< r play ; always at her hoiifejou will meet with good 
fuppers, new fongs, and hons motr, old wines^ red 
and white, ice-cream, li(|uekK's, new ribbons, Saxon 
monkies^ rich bagatelles, invented by* Hebert for the 
ufe of the fine ladies day and night, pleafures fucceding 
pleafures ; fcarce is there a moment Idt even to fcanda- 
life one anocher* 



* A famous dealer in trimkets at Pan$. 

M O N. 
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MONDaR. 
Ay^ this, my friend, is the way to live 

DARMIN. 
But whither muft I follow her? 

. COLLETTE, 
Every where; (ot fht, runs about from morning to 
night, and fees eveiy diing j plays, bills, niufic, 
fuppers ; Ihe is always emplby'd : perhaps very late in 
the evening you nuy meet with her and her joyous 
companions at home, about fupper-time, 

BLANt>FORD, 
If, after what I have beard, you arc fond of her, my 
friend, you muft have as little, uhderftanding as her- 
felf ; is It poffible to Iqvc a woman, who has all the 
follies of her fex put together ? to be furc it will be 
worth your while to follow her chariot wheels, to 
dance after a coquette, and f»gh and whine for a rc- 
diculous creature, who thinks of nothing but her 
pleafures. 

DARWIN, 

I may be miftakeh, but I cannot helptHrnking that 
a love of pleafure, and the ftrifiteft hooour, may be 
confiftem with«ach other i^ aod Vam like wife of opi* 
nion, with all due deference t^you be it fpokert, that 
•v' •' A J H G a "^apru(ie 
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a prude, with all her feverity of virtue, may do a great 
deal of good in public, and ytet in fecret is often good 

for— juft nothing* 

BLANDFORD. 

Well, well ! we (hall be better judges by and by ; 

you Ihall fee my choice, and I youi's; 

MOKDOR. 

Ay» ay, by that time you return, my dears, the 

place will be taken. 

BLANDFORIX 

. By whom, pray? 

MONDOR. 

^y"**^' BLANDFORB, 

Syy^"- MONDOR, 

I have made too good ufe of your abfence tobe afraid 
of your prefcnce, 1 aflure youi fo, .fareye well, 

s c E N E y. 

BLANDFORD, DARMIN. 
BLAfiDFOI^D. 
Well, wbat*H*yovi? .cpPAcl?cicaloujrof fuph 

* DARMIN. 

O, fools im^ f?f^> yott l«>*w : nothing more 
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BLAIMDFORD. 
Voti can never inn^ne, fure ■ 

D ARM IN. 

O yes : your fenfible women are very fond of fools 

at times t but I muft take mYlcaye,to^ know my ow|t 

fSte; and te5 WhfSSifl iBtrarll^y W i forikken 

lovcn 

[He eoct out. 
ffLAKDPORD alone. 

A7, ^ay^ malfee^kafl^, and get your difmiffion :^poor 

fellow ! I pity Urn r.'J^iR!* }^W am I to have made 

choiceof awom|u»Y9prthy9£ m^efteeml ^nfort^na(P 

a$ I bave been, I h^e reafon to bl'efs the hour .of Ay 

return : reafon ii^c^eafes my paffion : yes ; I am re* 

fblv'd ; I will leave the worlds the Whole ungratdfu! 

WotU^ 'i$x one gpod' and wotthy woman. I havt 

&adi enough- of h(^)^andi^s ^ tte pdrtMkngiK^ap- 

"f&M% andJCh«n^ wilil fhetter myfolf : what is, dl the 

worl4 H^ this i a feoUfl^ ridiculous, fatal world.! Pt^t 

I not to deteft it f there i^ nat afiiend remaining in it ; 

not a creature, who at the bottom really ^es a /ar« 

thing for one: O -ti^ a vile woild: if there is any 

love or affedioi^ tabeeirpeded, ' h muft be from a vsrife; 

adl the difficulty is how t0 chufe one* A eoquette b 

G 3 a mon- 
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a monfter one wou'd avoids but a beautiful^ a tender^ 
and a fenfible womau^ U- the nobleft work of natare. 

End of the FiasT Act. 



A C T TI. SCENE L 
* • ' > ' . DORFiste.- '— ■ ; 1 ' • ■. ""* 

IMuft beg you, Mr. Mondor, not to induce your- 
felf in this exceffive familiarity :' itisimpoffiblefor 
ears fo chade a^ mine to fuSer fuch liberties. 

MONJDpR. [l^HigWng-^ 

And yet yo« like 'em : yw^atc mcibr my imper- 
tiericc, but joaliften to It : why, my dear, your hair 
is cut Ihort oh purpofe, that you may hear the better»r 

DORFrSE. 
- Again I 

M. dcBPRtET. : 

. Indeed I fhall take his part : you. arc too rigid, and 
affeia too ni.uch fcveriiy: liberty is npt. always Jicenr 
tioufnefsi there is nothing indecent, in my opinion, 
inlitdc fallies of innocent mirth and gayety, which 

wc 
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we may chufe whether we will underlbnd or not ; 
but your outragious virtue wou'd ihiit up our mouths 
and our ears together. 

DORFI&E. 

Twou'd indeed, coufin: and moreover, I wou'd 
advife you to (hut your doors too againft fome. vifitors 
whom. I frequently fee here; I have told you often 
enough, coufin, it will ruin your reputation : how can 
you fufFer fuch a libertine crew ? Cleon, that pretty 
fdlow, who is mighty brihiant ivicliout a fpark of 
wit, and is always kugbing at- the good things he 
wou'd make you believe he h^s juft fsud ; Damen^ 
who, for twenty l^auties that he is in love with, 
makes twenty madrigals as infipid as himfelf ^ and 
that Robin, who is always talking of himfelf, with the 
old pedant that makes every creature fick of him : then 
there's my cbufm too> tha t— ■■ ■ 

MONDOR. 
Enough, enough, madam: let every body fpeak in 
their turn ; and fince your ladyibtp (hews (o much good 
nature in fpeaking of the woHd, I: will endeavour to 
convince you I have at leaft as much charity as your* 
felf| and propofe giving you in three words a pi£Eure 
of the whok city : to begin then wit h 

- ' 
G 4 ' DOR- 
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t pORFt$E. 

Stop thy Hcentious tongue: Heme ihou'd dare t^ 
c'uftifc vice but perfons of the ftriiteft virtue j I can- 
not bear to hear libertines fattrifmg others who are 
liiuch le'fs culpable than themfetres ; for my part, w&at 
1 fay 1$ from my regard to the honour of human na- 
ture, rfhd difguft of the world, this vile world ; how 

I do hate ir I 

M.d€BURL£T. 

.. For all ihiii, ..coufin^ it ba$ fom Mn&ioM. 

• Tor ^u, I bdievc it has, swd tb ydUr mitt. 
M. dcBURtET. 
And has it none for you, couiln ? do you really hate 

ihcworld? ^ 

Horribly. - - > ^. 

- M. deBURLET. 

And ali the pleafufe^ of it f 

DORFISE. 

Ab6mteab1jr. 

HLdk BVKhtT. 

Plays? balls? 

. Mufic, danciag-^ — 

\ . ©pUFisE., 

O my dear, the^ are all the devil's inventions. 
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M. dcBURLET. 
But drcfs and finery ? you muft acknowledge— 

fiORFISE. 
All vanity ! O bow I regret ev^ry minute thrown 
away at ihy toilette ! I baoe to look at myfelf ; and, 
«f aU thitigk in natutpy detcfl a ^>kiii^-gbrsr. 
M.d«BURLfiT. 
And ytt^ my deair (igid coufin^ you &(m tolerably 

well drefs*d. 

.DORFISE. 
Dol? 

MONPORV 
Extremely well. 

POKFISE. 
Plain, very plain. 

MONDOR. 
But with tafle. 

M.deBURLET, 

You may fay what you pleafe, but your wife ladyfliip 

k>ves to pleaie. 

. . DORFIfE. : 

I love to pleafe ? O heav'n ! 

M. deBURLET. 

Cofrtfe, tome, be honeft : have nc«t you feme fmall 

ihclift^ticnt6'tfhis'ycftmg tattle ? he's notiH made. 

MOHPOR. 
Ofy? 

M. dcBURLET; 

Y<c>uhg> richf fMid bandfomt. 

MONDOR. 
9i)h|i^0)rythee« * * ' ^' ' 

G 5 DOR- 
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DORFISE. 
O abominable ! a handibme young man is my av^r« 
iton i handibme and young ! O fy, fy. 

MONDOR. 
Upon my foul, njadam, I am concemM for both of 
us ; the wicked' woman to talk fo : but pray> madam, 
this Btandford, who is come back wi^put his ihip, is 
he fo rich, and young, and bandfbme ? 

DO^PISE. 
Blandford i wby» is he here ? 

MONPOR. 
Certainly, 

C O L L E T T E. [Enfring haftiiy. 

O madam. ! I come to tell you*-rr— — 

DOJIFISE. [Whifp^ring Collette. 
Hark'ec. 

M. <te B0HLET. 
How's'this i 

DOkFHE. [ToMondor. 

- I thought fince he took hir leave of me he had been 
cur'd of all his faults ; to tell you the truth, I jmagiii'd 
he had been dead long ago. 

MONDOJt. 

No, madam, be is aiive, laflUre you: the pirate 

intends to fink me at once : ht pretends to be a favou- 

ricc of your'si 

/^ DOR- 
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DORFIS£» [Mde to CoDette, 
O CoDcttc ! 

COLLETTE. ' * ' 

O madam! 

DORFI SE. [To MonJor. 

Dear fir, can't you find out fome means of fending 

him to fea again i 

MONDOR 

O yes : with all my heart. 

M. de BURLEJ. 
Pray, fir, are there any news of his intimate friend 
and confidant, Darmin 7 is he arriv'd to ? , . 

>ION.DOR. 
Heb, madam: the captain it feeips ftll in with 
him at ibme port* or other : they faarejbad a battle ajt 
iea, and now are retMrn'd home without. a fliver; 
Blandfbrd ha3 brought with him « littk Greek too* 
the hand&mieft,: gentP^ft^— » 

DjORFfSE. 

O yes : I believe I faw him juflby my houfe : larg|b 

black eyes? 

MONDOR, . ^ 

The fame. : ' x 

ppRFISE. 

Penetrating, yetfuUof ibftnef^: rofy cheeks? > 

•MONDOR. 
Hehasfo. , j.t 

DOR- 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



H* tut piRUD^fe. 

Fine hatr» and tSttti : fofti^ilig in bis air that's 

noble and fine ? 

MONDOR. 

- 'TW very pafagbn of nature. 

' BORFI^B. 

If hi« morals are good; if He is wc^-Bbrir alid-dif- 
crcct, ril fee him r yp« flodtbrfng him to me— — tho* 
Jie is- young. . ., 

. Mldc EURiiif.. 

I muft find out Darmin's lodging as foon as pomble : 
here, la Fleur, go this mtnufe ^d carry him this five 
Aimdrdd pbuftds, [fif ghes i firjiieitei Flsttr*} znd 
tclt him 1 expeSt Blandford and' hfti? to fiippdr 
ykh me: our friends have I&jfig wtA^d for his fetun^^ 
smd sumtmade thsm myfelf ; fttffiefr didi ktkh^ a betteSr 
creature, more honeft,- or tAgeffttoitfS : I adniife abbtb 
all things his amiable complacency, and thoTe focial 
jAnnes that ib ftrongly recommend him.' 

DORFISK. 
Blandford is not or iiis^ (fi^oiition : he^Jft^ierfOus. 



mondo'r! 



So'futtof i^leeiif 

True» and To jealous'! .:. - .vt 

I G a MO N. 
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MOK0OSU / 

So afTrontine ! 

He is 

MONDOR. 
Very true. 

DORFISB* 

Let meTpeak^ fir ^ I fay he i o ' 

Y^s, madam, I attend to you— *he I s * ■ ■■■ * 

DORFISE. 
-Be k nr JEkoit » dai^rotis man. i 

M. i^ BURLE/r. 
They tell me he has fought nobly for his king and 
coMntry, aad diflinguifh'd himfelf greatly at fe»« 

D0RFI8E. . 
That may he, cou&t. But by land he is dreadfully 
troubleibme. ^ 

And beiides he i s ■ 

l>dfttisE. 
True- 

O tho(e faiibrs have all 61 them ^ch horrid jpnn* 

ciples. 

DORFXSBi 

TBeyhaVefow 

- • MAi 
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M. de BURLET. 
But I have heard, coufin, that you formerly gave 
him fomc hopes—— 

DORFISE. 
Yes : but flnce thsit I have taken an antipathy to 
the whole world; and quitted it : I began with htm ; 
'twas he and the world together that have made me fo 
fearful. 

S C E N E 11. 
DORFISB, M. de BURLET, MONDOR, COLLETTB. 

COLLETTE. 
Madam! 

DORFISE. 
Well! 

COLLETTE. 

Mr. Blandfbrd is come. 

DORFISE. 
^ Ohcav'n! 

M.de BURLET. 

Is Darmin with him ? 

COLLETTE 
. Yes> madam. 

M. dcJURLET. 

I am he^Mtily glad on*t. 

DORFISE. 
And Vm heartily forry j I nnift retire -, I wou'd fly 
irol»-the whole world. 

MO N- 
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MOMDOR. 
With me, I hope. 

DORFISE* 

No, fir, if you pleafe, without you. 



[She goes out. 



SCENE III. 



M. de BURLET, BLANDFORD, DARMIN, MONDOR, 
ADINE. 

D A R M I N. [To M. de Builct. 

Permit me, madain^ at length on my knees — — — 

M. de BURLET. [Runaiag up to Daimin. 
- O my dear Darmiii, come abng, I've made a party 
for you to go to the ball when the comedy is over : 
we'll prate as we go along j my chariot's below. 

[To Blandford.] 
And youy Mr. Solemnity, will you come with us ? 

BLANDFORD. 
No: I come here, madam, l>n a ferious affair: 
away, ye train of triflers, go, and pretend to plea- 
fares which you never enj6y j go, and be weaiy of 
one another as foon as you can : you and I, [turnip 
U J£ni.'} will go in fearch of Dorfife. . 

SC,E,NE 
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S C E N E IV. . 

BLANDF0R6, AttlN*, COLLETTE. 
BtANl!>yDR6. 
There we fhall fee a woman indeed ; a woman fuV 
mrtting to every dnty 6f life j a woman who for mc 
hts TttiOUnt^d tht Whole woli^di and Whd t6 hit 
faithful paf&on joins the moft icrupulous and rigid vir* 
tue : 1 hope you wiH endeavour to recommend your- 

felf to her. 

Al>rNE. 

Of that^ fti^) you Riay aflhf^ yoihrftlf ; I fhall try to 
imitate her virtues ; htr example mny be tte bell in- 
flf uSion to me. 

BLANDFORD« . 

Ttnglad to hear you think fo.: I'll introduce you to 
her: from this timt forwsud I jfhall took trpon you, 
Adine, as a fon whom fortune has thrown in my way, 
to make me amends for all her paft unkindaefsj k is 
impoilible to know without lovin,g thee ; yourdifpofi- 
lion is only too pliant and flexible i nothing therefore 
can be of more fervice to you than to keep company 
with a prudent and difcreet woman, whofe acquaintance 
will in^prove the goodnefs of your hdirt, and confirm 
^CK^Ayour^bonefty, and love.ofjuftice^ without de. 

priving 
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priving you at the fame time of' dial fweetnefs and com« 

placency wMch I own I find myfetf deficient inf a 

womaii of fenfe and beauty, who has nothing trifling 

or ridiculous in her, is an excellent fchobl for a yoiAig 

fellow at your time of life *, it will form your cmnd, 

and direA your heart ; her houfe h the temple of ho* 

nour. 

ADINE. 

The fooner we vifit it then the better; but her ex- 
ample is fo uncommon, I fear I iball never be able to 

follow it. 

i^LANDFORD. 
Why not? 

ADINE. 

Becaufe I like pur*s better : there is ibmething in 
your virtue, tho' the cicMtial appearance has too much 
feverity in it, that chaittsmic: knmft>i I am fum, be 
go6d»jit tifi bottom : you have always been my favorite^ 

but for Doriife '• 

BLAN0I^O'RD. 
[ Crein^ to^hntb theddor of Ddrfifift hodb. 

You muft not indeed flatter yourfelf that you am M 

once be able to imh^te her; but in tidie you may : how- 

ever* left me advife yoa to ke Dorfife, and to avoid her 

coufifl. 

[ He it goiDg in, Gcdktte comet outf ftops kimt 

and (huts the door ; he luiocks at It. 
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COLLBTTE. 
. Youmuftnotgoxn^fir. 

BLANDFOKD. ' 

Notli 

COLLETTE. 
No, fir. 

BLANDFORD. 

How's this, Blandford rcfus'd admittance ? 

COLLETTE. - 

My miftrefs, fir, is rctir'd to her apartment, and 

wou'd be private. 

BLANDFORD. ' ' 

I admire her deHcacy, biit I mutt go in/ 

COLLETTE. 
Pray, hear me, fir. 

BLANDFORD. 
Not I : I will go in, and this minute too. 

[Htg^csia* 
COLLETTE. 
Stay, fir. 

ADINE; 

I'll follow her, and fee the event of this ftrange in- 
terview. 

S.CE N E V. ' 

COLLETTE. [Alow. 

Now will he fee her, and difcover all : I'm frighten*^ 
to death about it : 'twill be all over ndw with my poor 
miftrefs : what a fooliih woman ! to ftipulate this fecret 

marrlagei 



d by Google 



THEPRODE. 131) 

marriage, zad give heifelf to Aidi a fellow a$ Barcdtn : 
what win the maikioui wdrld (ay ? weH i women are 
ftrange creatures, that's the truth of it : nay, and fo 
are the men too : what exceffive wcaknefs ! to be fure 
my .jDiiflrefs is a fool ; ihe deceives herielf and every 
body elfe ; and half her time is en^ploy'd in finding out 
artifices to hide her indifcretion, an«{ repair her reputa* 
tion. She follows her inclination, and then has re^ 
eourfe to intrigue and management, and yet (he takes 
no care of the main point : this is a curfed adventure 
for us» and a mqft' unfortunate return : how will Bland* 
ford taike the injury Ihe has done him ? here have we 
no leis than diree bufbands in the houfe, two of them 
promised, and the other, I believe, abfolutely taken : 
a woman in fuch a cafe mufl be a little hamper'd. 

S C E N E. VI. 

- DORFISE, GOLLETTB. 
COLLETTE. 
O madam, what's to be done ? 

J)ORFISE, 

Fear nothing -, there are ways and means to dazzle 

people's eyes, to delay, and put off matters \ men are 

ea(Uy manag'd, their weaknefs is our ftrength, and 

helps on our defignx upon 'em : I have got myfdf out 

of 
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of the V9t>r& fcfape : our diis^reeable inttrview i^ owi 

md I have feht the good man^ (God fye^ \im^)ym 

the country to hia dd crony Barfiolin, who m»y leu' 

him ibme money ; at kail I ihall gain time by it» and 

that's enough. . 

COLLETTE- 

But fure, madam, the deuce was in you to fign that 
plaguy contra£t ! what had you to do with Bartolia I 

PORFI&E. 

The devil) my dear, i$ full of ipite^ that's certain : 

.Qiat fellow perfecuted me fo : b;it we t^mpt^ and ase 

tqnpted, and the hea^tea£lj fwnicmders :• youJuioipr 

we b€;acd thatfilaadford wou'd newer come hackapin* 

COLLtTTE. 

That he was dead. 

» ©ORFISE^ 

I was left wHh6ut.^iiy fu^poility^inoney). or friendst 

and weak withal : all owing to the weakoefs of my iext 

CoUbtte; but our ftars.will prevail : 'tis often the lot 

of a beauty to marry, a fcab : my heart was feverel|[ at- 

Uck'd. 

COLLETIPE. 

There ace certain feafons very dangerous to. a prade: * 

but if you muftfacrifice to love,, yoitihoa'd havetakea 

the chevalier, he is handfome. 
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DORFISE. 
O but I wanted a bit of intrigue and mjfterjr, ke* 
ffdcs I am not fond of his cfaarader : but he is ufeful to 
me : he is my puiFer, my emiflary : he's a prate-apace 
you know, and can fcatter reports about town for me 
thai m;|y be ferviceable. 

COLLETTE. 
But Barlolin is fuch a villain. 

DORFISE. 

Yes, but — 

COLLETTE. 

And .for his wit^ I'm fure there are no charms in 

that. 

DORFISE. 
No: but— 

COLLETTE. 
But what i 

DORFISE. 

Fate, whim, caprice, my unhappy circumftancef, 
^ little avarice withal, and then opportunity — - in 
ihort, I furrender'd, play'd the fool, and fign'd the. 
contraS. I kept, you know, BIandford*s ftrong bo}6 
and after he was gone, gave awa^ a little of his money 
fer him*— ' out of charity: who wouM ever have 
thought, that, after two years, he fliou'd be conftant 
to his old flame, and come back again to look £>r his 

Kirife and his Arong box i 

COL. 
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COLLETTE. 
' Every body here faid he was dead, and now he i$ 
not ; the fellow's a fool, and ftands in his own light. ' 

PORFISE. [Refuraingthc Prude. 

Well, fince the man's alive, I muft give him his 

jewels ^ack : let him take 'em : but Bartoh'n has got 

'em to keep for me ; he fancies they are mine, holds 

'em faft, and is fond of them and as jealous as he is of 

COLLETTE, 

So I fuppofe. 

DORFISE. 

Hufbands, jewels, virtue, and chara£ler, how to 
reconcile you all,, heav'n knows ! 

SCENE VII. 

MONDOR, ADINE, DORFISE* 
' MONDOR. 

I muft drive away this powerful rival, who* gives 
hinifelf fuch airs, anddefpifes me ; poiitively muft. 

A D I N E.. [ Coming in O^wly. 

. What's this? I'll liften a little, 

MONDOR. 
" In ihort, I muft make myfelf happy, and puntftL 
his infolence: 'tis you, 'tis Qorfife alooe whom I ar 
ddret'lct old Darmin enjoy his little coquette, they 

are 
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are not worth oiir notice : but Blandford, the fcvere 
and virtuous Blandford, there I own I cou'd wifh to 
Mumph : he thinks you can refufe him nothing, b&- 
caufe he is a man of honour and virtue : now to me 
thefe are the moft difagreeble creatures in the univerfe ; 
indeed, my queen, youMl foon be heartily tir'd of him, 

DORFISE. 
{ Prudiihly, after looking ftedfaftly at Adine. 
. You arc miftaken^ fir : I have the higheft rtfpeSt 
and efteem for Mc« Biandford. 

MONDOR. 
There arc "thofe, madam, whom one may efteem, 
•and yet laugkat, and make fools of: is not it fo ? 

j\DI>\E. fAfidc. 

Amazing ! (he is conftant and virtuous : doubtlefs 

^e loves him : I am confounded : who wou'd have 

thought it? 

^ DORFISE. 

What is he talking of ? 

ADINE, [Afide. 

Dorfifeia faithful, and, to complete my mifery," (he 

ishandfome. * 

DORFISE. 

[ To Mondor> after looking tenderly at Ai£ne. 

He fays, I am haiidfome. 

^ - M O N. 
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MONDOR. 

There hc*8 right : but he begins to be troublefbme : 

hark*ee, child, I have fomething to fay to this lady in 

private. 

ADINE. 
I will retire, fur. 

DORFISE. ToMondor. 

I fay, fur, you are greatly miflaken. 

[ To Adine. 
Stay you here, my dear. 

[ To Mondor. 
How dare you fir, fend him away ? 

[To Adine. 
Come hither, child ^ he's alriiofl ready tt> weep ; 
the fweet boy ! be ihall ftay with me : 9l»dfyti 
brought him to me ; and from the firft moment I took 
a fancy to him : I like his difpofition. 

MONDOR. 
O let his difpofition alone, forheav'ns biXy and at- 
tend to me: this Blandford, madam, I know you hate 
him : you have often told me he is brutal, jealous — • 

DORFISE. [Angrily. 

Never, fir. 

What age are you ? 

ADIN^. 
Erghioen, mafiam. 



[To Adine. 



eOR- 
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DORFISB. 
. :8uch tender '^oiiih as thine vequires the Curb of wi& 
dom ^ guide and^direSi k : xice is bewitching, temp'^ 
tations frequent, and example dangerous : a fingle 
glance may be your ruin ;. be upon, your guai^d ag^inft 
women, nay and againft yourielf, and' dread the 
pois'nous blaft that ifithers the ^e^t gower of virtue, 

MO N DOR, 

Prythce, Dorfife, -let the boy's flower alone : what 

is it to you whether it be withered or not ? mind nie, 

my dear. 

DORFISE. 

My God I his innocence is fo engaging ! 

MON0OR. 
*Tis a mere child. 

1) O R F I S £^ {Coming up to Adjne. 

What's your name, my dear, and whence come you f 

ADINE. 

•• If . . ■ . . • 

My name, Madam, is Adine; I was born in 
Greece : Mr. Blandford brought me over with Dar^^ 

tnin. 

DORPISfi. 

'Twas kindly done of him* . 

Vot.V. H MO Ni 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



146 THE PR UD J. 

MONDOR. 

What a ridiculous -Quriofity! here am I making 

Afong love to you, aifd you all the while talking to <a 

?hild. 

PORFISE. [Softly. 

Be quiet, you blockhead ! 

SCENE vin. ^ 

PORFISE, MONboR, At)INE, COLLETTE, 

qOLLI^TTE. 
Madam. 

PORFISE. 

Well ! . . : ' : 

COiLLETTEv : J ".: 

They wait for you at the aflcmhly» 

^ ' ■ • 'ft 

P0RFI8E. 

V. ell : J tbail be there prcfently* 
MPNDOR4 

Hang your: eogagement : I tell you whatj my dear 1 
you and i will jpmX an end to thefe prudi(h nxeefings, 
thcfe conipiracies ^ainft love, tafte, and gayety: 
upon my w^,'Cbn9, it does not become a beautiful 
young creature, as you are, to. go about dec}aMmbg 
againft every thing that^s joyous, amongft a 'parcel of 
toathlefs old Isddames^ ^at meet together in their 

gloomy 
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gloomy vaults to weep over the pkafures of the living : 
bot m go and rout thefe immortal tattlers, and (top 
t&eir clack with a hundred bonvmots, 

'DcrfcFISfi. 
• t ■ . . . . 
For heav*hs fake, don^t go and expofe me there, I 

defire you | pofitively you (hall not. 

' MONDOR. 

Pofitively I will, this miAMte^ and tell 'em you are 

^oming^ 

[He goes ouu 
D0RFISE. ; 

The W1I4 creature ! 

[ToAdine', 

Avoid, my dear, whatever you do, fuch fo<Js as 

thefe : be prudent, and difcreet : make my compli* 

ments to Blandford— — what a piercing eye ! 

A P I N E. [Turoing back« , 

Did you fpeak, madam ? ' . 

■ — PORFISKu . 

. That fweet complexion ! that .ingenuous look i {h 
charming ! fo modeft!-r— ^J hope IJhall have the 
pleafure of feeing you often* 

[ .... APINE.. ...... ,.:.K,^.. 1,,.. 

I ihall pay my refpeds, madam, with the grejHeft 
ple^ure t "Ottdbmy ynir Asumu 

Ha DOR- 
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P.OBLFi.SF, ;^ _ . 
Adieu, my. dear child. 

I don't know what to think f^'t : I cannot difcover 
whether ihe deceives him or not ^ all Lknow .i% I W 
him. , 

S C JE N £ IX. 

DORFISE. Looking af^ Adine; 

What (aid he? H<JMe! k>ve whom? perhaps, die 

hoy has fall'n in love with me -, lie talks to hinifelf, 

fiopsy.and Uoks\at lae^ I have cerUMi|]y tam'd.his 

h/ain. 

COLLETTE, 

He ogles you moil wonderfully, and looks with 

fUttt teflderneTs, 

DbRriS^. 

Is that my fault, OoUette? how can I poffibly 

^ ct)t:LrrTE. 

Verytriie, macfam : 1}ut danger approaches : 1 am 
terribly afraid of this Blahdford^s coming baick agaiir, 
ind dt^sA Ml more tbc^lto^ohrefentment of bartolin. 
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DtJRl^ISft. [Sighing. 

This young Turk's ihig)ity handfbine ! do. you 
ihink he is a Tusll?*' ttult -ah infidel can have^fuch 
ibftneisinhU acumes^iofijBea^gure? I fancy I cou'd 
^c^yerthiau . , » 

COLLET^TE, 
111 tell yotrwhatitkiiqr ^ ihatwhen it is difcover'd 
you Are dian^'d 10 Bitrtaiim^ yittr rqpuitaciM Witt be 
ieverely handled : Bhndford wiU ftorm dreadfully, and 
your little Tvu4^ mil be of no fp^% fervice to yw* 

. r cpHrSTTS. - 

••••-••»>«' • « • ' ." 

I have long^^.mada^^ Triyf^^ey^^w. piMdciact t Jbit 
Bartolin is a- jealoujs .bcute, ^and what's worfe, he is— 
yourhufband: 'tis really^ melancholy iraf^ja^in- 
deed rather^iingular': the two rivals, 1 am afraid,, will 
be very untra£bb!e. '%^ ' 

Oicasi avoM them todr : peadC'is the t)t)Jeft of niy 
wifhes: it is my duty and my int^reft t6 foref^d iftd 
prevent the ill confequences of ^a dlfcovery ^ I |iave 
'ifSricfldi,*fiich bfnierft and fortune. ' , 

COLLETTE. 

^ 3^ajcc their advice. 

H3 DOR- 
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DORFISE. 
' I intend ity immediately* 

COLLETTE. 
Butwhofe? 

OORFIjS^E. 

Why, let me fee,— fuppofe I aik this ftranger— this 

little-^ 

COLLETTE, 

A(kius advice? the advice of a heanOcit boy ? 

DORFISE. 

'He fecms- to be very fenfible, and If he is, why nee 

confiilt him i let me teil- you, young people are the 

beft counfellojrs in things of this kind: he ml^t 

throw feme light On my affairs ; befides» be is Btanl* 

•rfbird's friend, and I miift talk with him. 

COLLETTE. 
O to bd fure^ mad^m, .^tis quite neceflary. . 

DORFISE. 
And as one talks over fuch things better at table, it 
wou'd not be amift to alk htm to dinner : what think 

TOU? 

/^ COLLETTE 

'fioFtTy there, madam :^ excufe me, but you whoare 
fo afraid of icandal— — • 

DOR. 
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boRFISE. 
I am afraid of nothing : I know what I am about : 
when once a reputation i$ cffiablifli'dy we may be, per- 
kSdj eafy about hi all the party will defend us^and 

.^ out 09 our iide.: 

<:OLLETTE. 
Ay^ but the world will talk» madam. 

DORPISE. . 
Well ! for pnce we'll fubmit to the wicked world : 
Til givie up. tbi9 innocent dinner, and not (harpen their 
Q^alicioiis tongues: Til talk no more with Adine< 
mpver fkit hurt again; and ye^ irfter all^ what coil*d 
.they fay of a child ? but to chafiity and virtue L will 
add the appearance of them alio ; will obfeiye dec^cy 
and decorum : TU do it in my coufm's name, and b^ 

COLLETTE, 
An excellent contrivance ! a woman of the world 
ha^.AO ^le^tttatitton to love j ^oi^,m;gr p^t her name to 
^ten billets-doux; fbe.maybaye^a^. many lovers^ as 
many affignations as ihe pleafes r nobody*s ofFendq), 
nobody blufhes, nobody's Asrpris'd : but if perchance 
a lady of honour makes a falfe ilep, it muft be care* 
•Ally conceaTd. ' ' 

H4 DOR- 
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A falfe ffep ! I make a fdfe Itep! thftMc hea^'a^ I 
have riothing to rcptoadimffdf nmh : to be fiire i 
Ittire figii'dy buit I am not yet ab&)ltiteiy Mrs* BaMoi- 
lin : he has a claim, and that's all ;• and fM^lteips^I'riUj^ 
find a method to ^et tH 6f hiymlifter : I have an ex- 
cellent defigh rh my heai! : if thisftaridfdme Tdrklias 
any inclination to me, I ani (kOsfy'd every thing will 
^ well ; I am yet miftreis of mjrfdf» ami can tei'mi- 
tuiie all hdp^y : ga you, aind aft 4^i!^ tti diiffier : it 
there anjr harm in harlngran: agreeable yoMg MUm tft 
y>ne's- tatUe, and one that can pve gbod advice 

too? 

COLLETTE. 

excellent advice ! nothing can be .more pK>per : 

let us immediately fet about this cbaritaUe w.ork. 

End 6t thti StCoVb Act., . 

i i jinnii ■ifiifi I III 11111 III i ggiBsagBaggMai 

act! III. SCENE ^1; 
QORFiSE^ 00'«I>ETTE. 

I is not it he ? how uoeafy I am I hirfc \ km^iodf 
knocks; he'a come; CoUette^ bolai CoUette: 

C O L- 
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' 4"Jo, '«IadlrtH,^«8 thfc CKev^tel- } iBat impcrtinbt 
coxcomb, who runs in and out, (kips, *laughs, prates* 
aitd flutters about {)crpctuaiflji; he fweark he will have 
*a tcte d t€te with you'; and at lafti between j^ft and^ 
hdAellkii liave drove niih away.' ' / . 

DORFISE. 
O fend him to my coufm : t hate dieir infipid par*^ 
Hes, their ricliculous priating and nonfeitfe : dcarCoU 
tettc, prefe'rve me from *em.* 



COLLETTE. 
Huih ! hulh ! I hear fomebody coming. 

DORFI8E. 

O 'tis my fwcet Greek. 

*. 

COLLETTE. 

'Tis he, I believe. 

• ■ • .1" . i \-. :c 

;- 'S-tJ^iiN te-tt: ' ■;' ' 

DORFISfi, A.^INE 



^„ ti cu;i .'i L i^U 



DORFISTE. 



' Jft^ay^wpe in : good morrow to you, fir: howl 
tremble! pray, fir, befeatedv 

H5 ADINE. 
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APINE. 
, Vm quite cQnfpuA(dc4~l hffg pardon^ madaoi^ I 
believe, another— - , . - 

' DORPISE. 

Be not alarm'd, fir: I am that other: my coufin 
dines abroad to-day with Blandford: you muft fupply 
bis place, and ftay with me. 

ADINE. 

Supply his place, madam I who can do that ? what 
paffion can equal his, or who can exceed him in 
virtue, honour, and noblenefs of foul ? 

bORFISE. 

You talk of him with warmth ; your friendihip 
bas lift and fpirit in it : I admire you for it. 

ADINE, 
'Tls z fincere regard, but an unhappy one. 

DORFISE. 
Tendernefs is to the iaft degree becoming in youdi 
like thine ; virtue is nothing, if it is not li^k'd by tbe 
lacrcd bonds of friendlbip. 

' ADINE. 
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^ AlasF if'a natural fcnfibHItjr w the infeJIible mark 
of virtue, without vanity > I may boaft feme degree of 
•worth and honefty. 

. dqrfiseI, 

A foul fb noble deferves to be cultivated and ioi- 
prov'd ; perhaps I was born to be the happy inftru- 
ment: many a woman has long wifliM in vain to find 
a tender friend, lively, yet dlfcrcet, who potfefs'd all 
the> graces of youth .without its flighty extravagance ; 
and, if I am not deceiv'd, iu thee all thak* quaUties 
are united: indeed they are: what lucky ftars con^ 
duSted thee to Ma^eilles ? . ...» 

ADINE. 
I was in Greece, and the brave Bl^n^ord brought 
xne from thenc^j I have told you.fo twice already, ^ 

DORFISE. 
Suppofe you have, I cdtild hear it again and again : 
but tell me, why is that hh forehead. wr:apped up 'yi a 
turban? are you really a Turk ? *' \ * \ 

ADINE. 

Greece is my country. . ,,..,, 



d by Google 



1^6 TrHrf; .FRil'P^iE. 

DX)AFI«£. 
Who wottVl haire tboug^ it ? Is Gc^ne ki Turky 
then? O howl cofu'4 Uke to ^Ik Oie^witbyoift! 
why you have all the fpriglitiinefsy attltben^ucf^.e^^ 
of a true Frenchman : furely natureoitftook when (he 
made you a Greek : well, Ibtefe Providence for |brow^. 
ing jrou tlioc» amonglt us, 

APINE. : 

Here I aQf to my ibrrow* 

DORPISE. 

And caaft thou be unhappy ? 

A dine: 

Indeed I am fo : but *tis the fault of my own bearr* 
DOK^ISE. 
' Ay : ^ the heart that does all ^e good and all the 
evil in dlis Wdrld : 'tis that which makea ua both tni** 
ferablc : have you any engs^etnent then i 

ADINE. . • , 

• . . .' • ■ ^- • 

I have indeed ; a bafe intriguing woman has. be- 
trayed me ; her heart, like her face, is painted and dif« 
guis'd : (he is bold, hatighty, and full of artifice ; n^ore 
flanjgerous, becaufe fbe hides her vices beneath 'the 

mafk 
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mafk of virtue : how emd i» St that fo falfe a heanr 
fiiouldgpventoiie who*is buttoo hondl!' * 

Some f^thlefs woman! Ift us be rtveng'd on her: 
.who is ihe? of what rank? what country f what ia^ 
fief name? . t 

adine; 

That I muft not tell you^ 

RORPISE^ :., 

Why fo ? 1 fear you have art too; the ait of con-- 
ccalment r O you have every talent to plcafe and to 
delight, young and cUfcpeet, beautiful and fenlible : 
but I will explain myilHf : if, to^make you amends for 
idl the injatietydu have rec6fV'4^ ydd "fiuM^d lAeet. 
whii a womoli rtth^ anilabfe^ adhtif'd,. and eflieem'S'V 
-erne who'had a heart coufbiAt, fkmy and hifh^rtb unv 
touched, fuch' as hi feUom to be met with inTutky^. 
and feldomer perhaps in nbis country \ if fuch a one 
cou'd. be foondi tell me> fweet> youth* what think. 
you? what wou'd you fay to her ? 

ADXNE.. 
I wou'd fajr-^fiie meaot but,lo dfeccive me* 

• ' DOR- 
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'^ DOKFISE- 

Nay, that wouM be carrying your diftrufi^ too faf\ 
come, come, be more confijdent. 

ADINE. 

Forgive me, madam; but the unfortunate, you 
know, are always a little fufpicieus. 
DORFISE. 

And what, for example, may your fulpicions fcfe 
Whilft I am talking to and looking at you i 

ADINE. 
My fufpicions are that you mean to try me* 

DORFISE. 

. O thfi malicious little rogue ! how Cunning he is 

.with that air of innocence : ^tb love himfelf juft out 

.of bis childhood; get you gone: I am in abfbtnte 

danger : *pofitively 1*11 fee you no more. 

ADINE. 
Smcc^tis your order, madam, I take my leave. 

DORFISE. 
But you need not be in fuch a hurry to obey: come 
back, come back, I efteem you too much to .be angry 

rt. • Witll 
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with pu I but don't abuiemy efteem, my fincere re- 
gard. 

But you ettetfn Bkiyiford: can one cftecm two at 

DORFISE. 

no, never : the law* of reafon and of love allow 
fucceffion, but not diviiion : you'll learn a great deal 
by living With me, child. 

ADINE. 

1 have learnM a greatde^ by whsit I iee already. 

" ' .: dO.HFlSE. ' > 

When beavefi, my dear, makes a fine woman, it 
always at the (ame time forms a.manonpuiyxxfe'for 
I|er :. we go in fearch of one another for a longtime^ 
jmd make twenty ehoices before we fix on the right ; 
we are always looking as it were for our counterpart, 
and fcldom; very feldom, meet with it— by a fe- 
cret inffinaWe fly after true happinds ; and flic [M^ 
ing tenderly at him] who^ds you> need look no far- 
ther.- ' c . ■ : . - ^ . - 

AI>INE. ' . 

If you knew what I really am, ydu*d Iboo change 
your opmiob c^ me«^ •' 
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Never. 

1. H; ofioe foa^kntw mt^ Vm iil^e ^ liMi^d dSnk 
me unworthy of your care: w&fhould'^Mh^ll^^^Ml^Kt 

in the fame fnare,- * " 

• ' ■ ' 6t)A>tSB.* ' '• ^ 

Caught,* my 3ear,-^^at can you- mean? we*re in* 
terrupted: O'tisyou^. CoUette.- 

GOLLBTTJS, ZrOilfflBE, ADINE. 

Ay, ttUia&!m; I cbdd tt6t hdp it; but ^kHTi ^ 
ffiOre im^tnSn^fiit Vifitor ftill a coVhing; KthBsutbnh. 

DORFISE. . 
Indee^! I did not expe£l him till to-morrow : th^ 

Villain has, deceived me : re tu rn'd already ! > 

- . J .. . ^ , / -^ ' 

-.: ...^ ^., ^ :.:./ pPJLILETtTB.-: • ^ . . 
Ay, madam, and here's another unlucky accidcnUt 
the chevalier, that kiflg^ o£:ol»i(combs, not knowing 
Ac wftrfiftr«f;/be ho*ife, h ^IQjutttg wiA him iillhe 
ftreet, and keeps him there in fpitftflf liisrieetb.^ 
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BOR'FISE. 
So BMidi ihc belM^ 

COLLETTE. 
: Jfo, m'ada'irt, Co ihucti "the ^orfe: fof this bluM^ 
^trtty Hot kn6mng who he is talki/ig to, laughs ia 
his face, infifts upon it that nohody ihall cotne'in here 
to-day 5 that every body fhall be excluded as well aa 
himfelf ; that he's an Impertinent rafcal, and that you 
were engaged in your oWn apattnient in a fobec tete 1 
tete with a fnatty jbiing feHow. BaKbiin f^catfc in 
wrath that he*ll break the door down : Mondor fpEta 
his fides withr laHgbing> and the pfiijn' buifts^ ^itik 
fyktnl 

And 1 in the oxpan timeam eking with.feajr.jO Colw 
lette^ what ihall I do f what hole (bail wq creep out; 

utr 

W^ftt^oaathfe myfttiybcl :! 

DORFISE. ' ^^* 

The myftery is, 'thsit'War^ bdtb umtoae: CoJfettei^ 
where are you gbi^g? 

i ADINB. 

Wha^t will become of me I 

^ Qiu 
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OOKFISE. [ToCollcttc. 

Hark'ee : ftay : what a time was this for bin to re- 
turn ! It9 Mine] you muft hide yourfelf for to»ni^t 
in this dofet: you'll find t black fack there» ^rap 
jrourfelf up in it, and be ^uiet. My God! it is &e, 
that's certain. 

ADINE. (Going into ^ Cloiet. 

O love, what do I fufFer for thee ! 

PORFISE. 
Poor lad ( .be*s defperately fond of me. 

COLLETTE. 
* HuCbi faulh ! here he comes, your deat fpoufe; 

SCENE IV. 
BARTOLIN, DORFISE, COLLETTfi. 

boRFISE. [Meeting Barto&n. 
My dear fir, heaven be with you ! how late you 
are : you made me fo uneafy, I was ready to die with 
fretting. f . . ^ 

T BARTOLIK. 



Mondor told me quite another iloiy. 



DOR. 
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It's all 4 lyf » every fyllable he fays^ a horrid lye : I 
diiJik I ought to bcbeliev'(f lirft; you know Tin fin* 
CCK : the feUow lovts me to oiadne6, and U piqued 
at my cefufal of him : his eternal, clack teizes me to 
d^tth^: . I mil pofitively never fee him again. 

BARTOLIN. 
He feem'd to meto talk rationally enough* 

DORFISE. 
Don't bdieve a word he fays. 

BARTOLIN. 
Welly well, I (ha*nt mind him: I only came to 
finiih our ^Bladrs^ and to take fomeneceilarici here lOUt 
of' tbeclofetl 

DORFISE. [In a perfiiafiTe ToBC 

What are you* doing there now i come^ don't g9 
^dtorabd^^dofit. ' 

BARTOLIK. ' 
Why not? i .' i r ' 

D O H/I S ^: [Afker paufiag a Ifole. 

Why, do you know, I had the fame thought as 

7!fH*, and have been jufl: putting my papers in order 

there, fo I fent for our old advocate, and we were 

confulting 
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confulting together^ Wbiitbd^ taken wtthafuddea 
BJiRTOLIX. . 

And fo^'fir, t&ey took' hlin in thcrt to give tSxa 
a— 

BARTQ(LI^^. 
Ay^ I undrrftand yoiu 

DORFISR . , ^ .^ .^ 

He*8 retir'd a little, and has taken a dofe of wf 
fyrup: I Aq>pofeb/6itrttiiib1ie i^got into a<nap,. - 

' ^That he is not, t^in fure^ W t bear Kujiu w^Uunz 
about and cou^hipg. ,. , .^ . , ^ 

And wouM you go to difturb .aa idnddite! Brti»: 
midft of his cough ?.,,., ^, , ,. 

BARTOLIN*. '> \ •' 



BCMK^ 



i. o a > 1, 
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Grant heaven he may find nothing there : huhi 
what do I hear! he"enes out*; fliurder ! my poor ad- 
voeatt'stlaiAtd to ibe furf^-andl ^m undque: which 
wa^'fli8it'^^ilfr>ih^^h»c mventi Jhdll I hide my 
ihame ? where ihall I dfQwrn,;i|yrreIf ? 

O ho ! my dear ijpDiife' tb«t j s to be : jrour advo' 
cate* ajff Wfi^^lW?*? 7 fiB^®^ : ypu. l^y^ z^ade .a gpod 
choice, pick'd him put from the whole bar: cpme, 
my old praditioner, you muft difappear from this 
court, and harangue out at the window : away with 
you. : 

DORFISE. I 

, Mydear;^uf^d, do bijit-hear ine. 

He her hufband ! 

BAHTOLIN. [ToAdine^ 

Come, rafcar? I mdft begin my rev^ge upon you, 
and curry you out of ^wt i^i^ltfnce. 

Alas! fir, on my knees^ I alk your pacrdon; InSedi 
l^ffiQtmmtod your refentment: when youkpow 
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mcy you will lament my fite : I am not what I appear 

ioiml ;^: i: ; :• » .».*' .• ^ ' <:>• :.cfJ ; * .S > 

... • ' .BA'RT.OXJN* : ■ :. 1 ,.!;. .n.: a* 
Vjou appiari my Irknd, to be. Ii iQDan4fd> • daor 
gerous: rival, ^i fcall be p\¥u^ k xo«»c|ak)i|§^ 4ic^^ , 

Help, here, help! fdir hea?#o'$ &|ke> firw 

He's mad with paffion : help, neighbours, help ! - 

Bartolin.' 

Hold vour tongue. 

DORFISE, COLLETTE, ADINE. 
Help, here, help! 

B ATOLIN. [Thnjftiniiotil Adiwb 

Come, ilr, get out of mj^houfe. 

S C E N E V. 

PORFI&E, COLJ^ETTE. -. > 

■ "DORFISE. ■ ' • . ' ^'^ 

What an unfortunate af^^ this is I he'll kill the 
pceyr boy, and me too peibaps. 

^ COI> 
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COLLETtE. 

To be fure nothing but the devil cou'd make you 
figa a contrad with Aich a wretch as this. 

PORFISE. 
Theviltainl go, Collette, this minute, to a juf« 
tice, and get a warrant tof Him : charge him with-— 

COLLETTE. ^ 

With what, Madam ? 

DORFISE. 
With every thing, 

COLLETTE. 
Very well, madam : but which way are you goiog) 

DORFISE. 
ThatI know not, 

S C E N E VL 

M. dt BURLET, DORFISE, COLLETTE. 
M. lie BURLET. 
Whry,* coulin, coufui^ what's the matter f 

DORFISE. 
Oooufinf 

M.de 
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ther'd, or that your boufe W. ifff^ <f> Bx^i 91^ 4 

roaring and a noifc here is, my dear ! 

> ^. • ' ^ ' , 

DORFISE*. 
O coiifin, ril tell yoLU ibfi ^&^x, i ^i^J, &» ^W*^'« 
fake, keep my fecret. 

' M. de BURLET^, 
Pm no keeper of fecrets, cpufin ; but I can be as 
difcreet as other folks upbii octafion : what is this 
mighty affair of your*s I . -. • 

DORPISE. 

*■ . . • ■ - ' . ■' 

The afFiaiir^s a very bad one^ I aflure you i in ihort 

•— lam— 

M. deBURLE'T. 
What? 

DORFISE. 
Promis*d in marriage, coufin. 

M. dc BURLET. 

' I know It, my dear— to Blandford : fo much the 

better: I think it's a good match: I wifb you happy, 

and intend to daoce at your wedding. '^ 

DOR- 
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DORFISB. 
Q my dear, youVe miftaken : Bailtolini whojs now 
fwearing bdow ftairs, is the man. 

• M. dc BURLET. 
Indeed ! So much the worfe : I don't approve of 
-your x:hoice ; but if it is done, it can't be help'd : is 
he abfolutely your hufbanc^ to all intents and pur^ 
pofes? 

. DORFISE. 

Not yet: the wqrld is an utter ftranger to it; but 
the contrad has been made a great while. 

' M. dc BURLET. 
O cancel it by all means, 

DORFISJ5. / 
It will fet the wicked world a talking: O coufiii, I 
have been fadly treated. This. vile man, you muft 
know, found me with a young Turk, who was ihut 
up in my clofet ; not with any bad defign. 

M. dc BURLET. 
O no to be furel pray, coufin, is not this a litt{^ 
out of chara^ fior a prude ? 

: VoL.y. I DOR* 
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DORFISR. 
Not at all: k is a Ikde faux-pas, a fmaU weaknefs 

only. 

M, dfiBURLET. 
Well, I am glad you own h much : our fault? are 
fotnetimes ufeful : . this flip inay foften' your temper i 
perhaps for the future you.^ill be Ids fevcic 

DORFISE. 
Severe or not, for heaven's fake, coufin, get me 
out of this fcrape, and (ave me from the tongue of 
fcandal, and the vioience of Bartolin ;. if poflibic, <)ew 
liver the poor lad, who is fcarce eighteen. O here 
comes my fpoufe. 

SCENE VIL 

BARTOUN, DORFISB, M- de B^RLET. 

M. deBURLET. 
What an uproar are you making here for nothing, 
only on a flight fufpicion to put all hei" friends in fuch a 
taking :^ fy, Mr. B^tcilin* 

JIARTOLiN. 
I afk pardon : indeed; ladies, I am aftam'd, and 
forry I conceiv'd fuch uifpicions; but appearances 
were flrongagainft her: bow indeed cou'd I ever have 

imagin'd 
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imaginM that this young fellow, for fo I thought hinu 

was only a girl ii> difguife ? 

' - • » . . ■' 

' DORFISE. [A^aiq, 

An excellent comcrpiF^ 

Mtghtf weH uWbed ! fo my lady bere took a gif I 
foraboy'^ 

BfAfliTOLIN, ♦ 

The poor child is in tears ftill j by my Irothl ptl^ii>- 
her^ b&|t why cWd you not l^ave told me who ihe 
Wits ? why take a pleafur* in trjring my temger,^ and 
making me angry i 

PORFISE. [Afidc. 

Droll enough this ! he has playM his part well, 
hoi^irever, to perfuadc Bartolin he is a girl, andgef'ciiF 
fo well : *twas a charming contriVahcc : the dear little, ^ 
rogue ! but love is* a gr^tyrit* l^TABffi9Hu.J httair 
thou abominable j^lpus yvrrctch, anfwer me, how 
dare you thus affront my virtue ? the poor little inno- 
coht confided in'tnt'^taf i:ottfiA herr bop^ faoir : 
warmly I efpous'd her ^ai^e, ^^d ^rote£ted her ho« 
n9ur: yc>u ought to have had a ^oqfe.cpquette^^a jilt^ 
for your wife; you deferve no better, andlhopeyoull 
I 2 with 
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meet with one: rilexpofeyouiir, tho' I know it will ' 
coft me dear, but I am detenn'd at all events to have 
the contrad annuUM. 

BARTOLIN. 
I know upon thefe occaiions women muft cry : but 
prytfaee, my dear, don't cry (b much : come, let ns 
be friends j and let me defire you, madam, [Tc Darfifil . 
to fay nothing about this affiiir : I have fome vtry good 
radons for concealing it. 

DORFISE. [ To M: de Burlet. 
BefUent, dearcoufin, andfaveme; on no account 
.mention it to the good Mr. Blandford. 

M.dcBURLET. 
Tou msgr'Avend on't, I never will. 

BAJITOLIN. 
We flball begreatlycblig'd to yop. 

&c% N E vnr. 

PORFISE, ML (k'BURLET^ BARTOUK, COIXETTE. 
COLXETTE. 
Mr. Blandiigord is belovi^ madain^and iays he muft 
come up* 

DOR- 
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PORFISE. 
.0 drea<tful ! this is my luck I always crof&'d -«• 

BARTOLIN. 
But after all — 

M.deBURLBT. 

Nay, nay, after what yow have fcen, and being 

Euilty of (o much injuftice as you have, you have na 

buiinefs to give yourfelf airs : try what you can do -— 

to obey*. 

S C E N E IX. 

DORFISB, M.dcBURLET. 
M.deBURL£T. 
Vm glad to ice this affiur has tum'd out fo well 
liowcver': to-be fiire ymir intended fpoufe is rather 
Ihoit-figbled : but between^you and I, coufin, 'twas 
a ftrange choice this : and then to take a boy for- a 
gir1» at his age: well, hufbands will be hufband&flill 
I find, always jealbus, always laugh'd at, and led by 

the nofe. \ ' 

DpRFI&E. [Phidiftly. 

I don't underftand this language, madam^ nor have 

I deferv'd this treatmefit from you: furdyypu don't 

really believe that a young fellow was lock'd up in my 

dofct? 

M.dcBURI.EX» / .. 

Indeed but I do, my dear. 

I 3 DOR. 
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What \ wKen my liirfbfmd told yob t<> the contrary ? 

M.dc6URLET. 
Perhaps your- ifoufe might be. miftakeo ; he may 
have bad eyes > befides, coufin, did not yau^eU me 
yourfelf here in this very place^ that a youi^ feUow-^r^ 

DORFISE. 
Ridiculous! what I, child, I tell you fafitovet: 
do you think I -have Ibrf my fenfts ? indeed, coufin^ 
you (hou'd take fpere caro whut you iSiy> /when once a 
woman's tongue h£s gl>t a«hfcbitidf talking thus lightly> 
avd ^rHidirtg fesliiAdoMi ftcimi, tttvilitU'jn#^y to 
tsilttmniaft^joid ii^liic fooplt^thetrd isiiatnd of it^i^t 

' M.deBURLJET. 

' 1 calumniate^ I fcandalife you, coiifin ? . , . 

, ©ORFISE. ' 

• : Voo, inadam : I*k>w iwJlVtFear — — 

'y , M-deBURLET. 

Don^fiwear, cou&u 

^ PORFIS^ 
Butlwill. .. ^. 

J ; . M* de 
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M.deBURLET. 
Fy, my dear, fy : come come, I (hall believe no 
more of the ftory than I ought to believe : take a.huf* 
band, coufin, two if you pleafe ;^ deceive 'em both as 
well as you can 5 make young fellows paft for girls; 
on the ftrcngth of your c^ata6ter govern twenty fami- 
Uesy and be callM a woman of virtue ; with all my 
heart, it wiB give me no uneafin«fs, you are extremely 
Welfcome : nay, 1 adniire your management and dif- 
cretion : *tis your pride and glory to deceive the world, 
and mine to dmA, myfelf widi k, without defending 
to falfehood : I live for my pleafure : adieu, my dear> 
riiy'worldly weaknefs bends in all humility to your 
profound I wifiloiti :'de)u:.'Courm, adiea. 

V S C E NE X. 

DORFISE, COLLET TE. 
DORFISE. 
Vtfw will that foolifh creature go and pull me to 
fM^ces^^: my iionoar and my charafter are gone : thd 
libertines will laugh at my expehce : Dorfife will be 
the cbmrtioft butt of every fatyrift v my name will be 
MtchM into a hundred rhymes^ and furnifti matter for 
every fing-fong in town : Blandford will believe the 
fcandal, and Bartolir\ will cry for vengeance ; bow 
ihall I flop the tongues of calumny ? two hufbands 
r> t, L I^ and 
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and a lover in one day ! what a deal one has to go 
through to be a prude ! wou'd not it be better after all to 
fear nothing, tp afFeft nothing, and be a plain wo;nan 
of honour f well ; one day or other FIl try to be one« 

COJLLETTE. 

At leaft, madam, let us take care to appear as fuch j 

when we do all we can, you know, we have done 

enough ; and (he is not always a woman of virtue who 

wiflies to be fo, • . , 

End of the Third Act. ^ 



A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

DORFISR, CQLLE.TTE. 
DORFISE. 

OCollette, Pm inevitably ruin'd : wou'd I cou*d 
fee young Adine ; he is fo kindj and fo ien- 
fible ! he wou'd tell me every thing they do and fay^ 
and I might take my meafures with him accordingly ; 
my affairs wou'd at leaft be more fettled^ and I ihou'd 
know what I hare to depend on s what ihall I do^ Col« 

ktte? 

COLLETTE. 

See him, and talk to him freely. 

D O R- 
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DORFI8S. 
-' - Right: towards evening: O CoUette, if fucoe&^ 
' wouM but crown this myflerious affair, iff cou'dpre- 
- fcrve my reputation, and keep my lover, if I cou'd but 
' keep one of them, iihou'dbebappj. 

COLLETTE. 
Ay> sy^ one of them is enough o'eoBfcience. 

DORFISE. 
But have you taken ,care the chevalier ihall be here* 
prefently ; thathefhall come^privately ; and, according; 
to cuflom,, let every body know it? 

COLLETTE. 
O never fear, he*ll be here I wakant you ; he*s aF- 
ways ready, and fancies you*ve a paffion fox him. 

DORFrS^E. 
He may be of fervice : wife men in their de/igns^ 
the better to compafs, their ends„ always make ufe oP 

. • S C F N E IL. 

DORFISE, MON0OR, COLLETTK. 
BORFI8E. 
My dear chevalier,, come along : I have ibmething* 
to fay to you.. 
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MONITOR. 

r . Yoillcnew^ taiSikdi, I ain die l&w«fl of yO^Xuh^ 

'it£tsy jr»ur humbk iUVe» your chevalier : what muft 

. I do ? tik for ytni i figiit for you ? die for you ? fpke 

of all your cruelty^ I am Imdy : fpeak^ tnadmn^ aflkl 

it is done. . . 

DORFISE. 

Anrf am 1 indeed fe happy as to have diam'd the 

agreeable Mondor ?. bat do yoa love me as you ought 

t^ilo^e me^ mtb that flare andreiiied paffioa ? . 

'- MOSDOR. . 

I do } but prythte, ttiy de«r, doii^t It (b forma! ; 
beauty is moft engaging when it is eafy and tra&ble : 
the e^^efs of virtue is di%u{llui : in ftort^ my dear^ 
you, w^t a little of oiy correAxoia^ 

PORFISE. 
What think you of young Adinb I . 

MONDOR. 

Who, I ? nothing at all f his figure makes me peiv 
ftStly eafy, I affile you: Ntars and Hercules were 
never jjcalous of Adonis* ' 

porfUb. 
WeH: Ifevt yourobnfidence, 9jSi 0^1 reWafd'it: 
the malicious world perhaps will tell you I am fecredy 
tK^aj^d $ but 'tis falfe ^ beieve 'em not ; a hundred 

lovers 
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lovers iiaye c^ed^ and teis'd loe, t>ttt I was born to be 
fubdued by you, and you alone. 

MONDCfR. 

That's more indeed than I cou'd flatter myfelf with 
the hopes of. 

ppRFISE. ' 

To convince you of it, I promife to marry yoit as 
ibon as ever you pleafe : be prudent, and be happy* 

MONDOR. 
Happinefs is enough for itJe, prudence we'll leave 
to another opportunity : but do not, my dear char-, 
mer, delay it : time you know is precious. 

DORF^ISE. 
But then one thing I mufl infift on front you. 

•MONDOR. 

I am your hulbax^, miidatn, and you may com- 

aaaikd top. 

DORFISE. 

You mufl: take care that none of my tronblefome 
vifitors intrude on tne to ttigiit : the proud, peevifli 
Blandford, nty C<Aifin^ and ha: fool I^atfnin, with all 
their train of impertinent relations, muft go fomewhere 
plky for I pofitivdy will npt be difturb'd by th«n 5 
then, chevalier, at midnight, and not before, • I'll 



meet 
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meet you in the arbour; bring your lawyer with yoit, 

.and we'll fign and (eah 

MONDOR. 
Tranfporting thought ! how I £hall triumph over 
that fool Blandford ! well, I will fo laugh at, fo re- 
dicule the poor creature. 

DORFISE. 
Befure you don*t forget to be at my window a little 
before midnight : away : be difcreet. 

MONDOR. 

if Blandford did but know this ! 

DORFISE. 
Away, begone, or we Ihall be fuprls'd. 

MONDOR. 
Adieu, my dear wife. 

DORFISE. 
Adieu. , 

MONDOR. 

1 go With rapture, to wait for the dear happy hour 
when prudery fliall be facrificed to love. 

SCENE III. 

DORFISE, COLJ-ETTE. 

COLLETTE. 
WelT, if I can guefs at your defign, hang me : 'tis 

a riddle to me. 

D O R- 
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PH explam it to you : I've made Moncfor promiTe 
to telJ nothing, but I know very well hell tell alT, 
that's enough, his tale will jliftify me : BJandford will 
think every think men: calumny, and not know a. 
word of thetruth : to day at le»ft I ihall be fefej. and 
after to-morrow, if-fucccfs crowns my deiigiis, 1 fliall 
be afraid of nobody. 

COLLETTE. 

Delightful ! Vm glad to hear you fay fo, and yet 
you put me in a horrid fright : are you fure, ma'am^ 
the plan*s well laid? and that you won't, after all>. 
fall into the fnare yourfelf which you laid for others ? 
for heav'ns fake, take care what you do* 

DORFISE. 

-O CoITette, Collette, how ftrangeTy one flip brings 

on' another ! we are led aCde from error to error, and 

fiom crime to crime, till our heads turn round, and 

we fall down the precipice : but I have one firing ftill 

to my. bow j I am fure of young Adine : the Chevalier 

comes at twelve, but ray little lover will be beforehand 

with him : let him be here at nine, Collette, d'ye hear 

me-? 

COLLETTE* 

m take care of that, madam» 

DOR- 
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They take himfor a girl, by his air, his voice^ and 
his beardlefs chin ; therefore lell him I'd have him 
^efs hlfnfelf in girl's cloaths^ 

COLtBTTE. . 
: Aa excribnt ichonel heav'n pr6(l>cr it ! 

DORFISE. 
The boy may ferve, you know, to difpel one V me- 
lancholy : but the great point I wou'd bring about is, 
to throw all the fcandal upon my coufin, and to make 
jpiandford believe that Adine came here upon her ac- 
count : let him fall a dupe to his own credulity. 

COLLETTE* 

The fitteft inftrument you cou'd have chofe : for 
he believes every thing that's bad. of her, and every 
jhing that's good of you : imagines he fees clearly, and 
at the fame time is ftark blind : I have taken care al- 
ready to, confirm him in the opinion, that our little 
coquette is in love with the Ijpy, and not you. 

DORFISE. 
To be fure lies are bad things ; but they are m^hty 
ferviceable fometimes, and do a great deal of good. 

., / .' . .:.: -SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

BLANDFORD, DORFISE^ 

BLANDFORD. ^ 

O temporal O mores I dreadful corruption indeed ! 
to defire.him to vifit her i the pooo ilqnple ifigefiifous 
youth) fhe wants to draw him into a pailion for her, 
and employs all the little fubtleties^ all the fnares 
which love makes ufc of to catch unwary hearts. 

DORFISE. 
Well, but after all, Mr. Blandford. {he may not 
have carry'd it fo far a^ We imagine : I wou*d do( do 
her fo much injury as to fuppofe it : one fhou'd not 
think evil of one's neighbour: to be fure things 
Were in a fair way, but you know our French co- 
quettes. 

BtANDFORD. 

Yes, yes, I know 'em. 

DORFIfiE. 
The moment a jTMng tmn appe3[rfi with an tur of 
innocence and fimplicity, they are after him. 

BLANl>FORli. 
Yes ; yes : vice, above all thingd, is fond of fcAi- 
tbg virttte: but how, Dorfife, can you bear people of 
fueh chlurd^F t 

DOR. 
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DORFISE. 
As patiently as lean, fir: but this is not all* 

BLANDFORD. 
Why, what, pray— 

DORFISE. 
O, fir, you have another tale to hear: do you 
know, thcfe excellent contrivers wou'd endeavour to 
perfiiade the world truly, that the young fellbw Was 

brought in for me ? 

Bi^ANDFaRD. 
For yoa? 

PORFISB. 

Yes 'y they fay I wanted to feduce hiin.. 

BLANDFORD, 

Well, that to be fure is rtdicurous to the laft degrees 

for yoa!" 

^ DORFISE. 

Ay, for me, and that this pretty youth—— 

BJiANDFORD. 
That was really a fin^ invention.. 

DORFI&B; 
A better than they think for: O they have play*a 
oie a great many fuch tricks : O Mr. Slandford, if 
you knew wMtl fuffcr ! they'll tell you too Tm to b^ 
marry'd tp thatfool,^ Mondor, and this very night*. 

B L A N D- 
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BLANDPORD. 
O my dcarDorfife ! the more thou art wounded by 
the envenom'd darts of flander and calumny, with the 
warmer zeal "fliall this heart, that adored thee, defend 
thy injnr'd and lihfpotted virtue. 

DORFISE. 
Vou are decciy'd, indeed you are. 

BLANDFORD. 
No, Dorfife i I think I know myfelf a little, anil 
I wou'd have laid my life on't I fawyourcoufinogUng 
Adine this very day : let me tell you, it requires ienfe 
and underftanding to be honeft : I never knew a foot 
with a gqod heart : virtue itfelf is nothiiu^ but gpQ^ 
fenfe : I am ibrry for Darmin, becaufe I really lovet 
iind efteem him j 'twas againft my advice he vented: 

to embark in fuch a leaky vefleT. 

. • • - ^ ^.-^ • : -: / -T 

S C E N E V. 

BLANDFORD, DORFISE, DARMIN, M. de BOTLET^. 

M. deBURLET. 

Wliat ? always difmal and folemn, full of fpleen 

and rancour, grumbling and growling at all mankisd*, 

that either don't hear you, or if they do, only laugh. 

at.y]9Wr f^ly ? dear virtuous fooljtfiniih thy foliloquies» 

and 
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and come along wkh me : I liave Juft bought a few 
trinkfts, ^ou ihaU faavi? fome cf tfaeoi,: comef. we're 
^oing to Mondor's, he's to treat us ; I have ordearM 
bim to get mufic, to purge jour melancholy humoursi 
and after that, my dear, TIJ <ake you by the the handt 
and dance with you till to-morrow morning, [/^ Dcr^ 
fife] ay, and you fball daflce too, Mrs. Prim. 

DORFISE. 
Prythee, hair- brains, hol3thy tongue: fuch things 
W^y not beconrt mej land 'l5efnfe5,"«hadarh, you 
IkouM leftiemb^r^ — «** 

M. (teB^RLET. 

Korte ist your befides f beg yon, taadatfi'r tmy 
tM% ft iot^bi ;^ ihy ^philofei^v is, ititiember ft<$thing. 

DORFISE. 4;ToBlapdfimL 

You fee now whether I was right or not : your fcr- 

vant» fir: ihe really grows too fcandalous, I muft be 

gone* .'^ w. 

BLANDFORD. 

Oftiy, mailam,* * * 

^ ;P0RFI9$:. 

No, fir:' *tia impoiBble: k burti mf %>ci^ iny 

honpur— -*• ..... ... ^ " 
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M.deflUfttET. * 

Mjr god! talk lefi 6f honour, madatn, aiul regard 

it more* 

[VorBlk 99M out. 

DAiRMIN. tT<y M. de Burlit. 
She feems out of humour : I fancy my friend Bland- 
ford begins to find her out. « ' 

M-deBURLET. 

all the world muft talk of il : but Darmin and! 
iay iiothir^. 

1 ftney not indeed : you -wouM hardly confcfi to me 
fuch folly and exlltmganoe» 

• • ' ' ' '■- '•DARMIN. 

K09 fir I we wouM not mak^ jou ib unhappy. 

.1»LdeBURLBT. 
We know your humour too. wclj, to make yorf ftiU 
more miierable by reproaching you with. your mis- 
fortunes. , . . , . : 
BtANDFOkD/ ' V ' 

Gof go, hide yourfelves bdth, and die with ihame. 

M.a«BirRttT, 

^f^hytko^i we^difkirb M 6nee thetjuiet of your 

whole li% irp^JIp^rfifig Ddrftftf and making yourfelf a 

■ ' common 
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common laughing ftock ? no^ ftril own I am light 
and airy, free, and familiar, but have yet {bmegood- 
nefs in me, and am no bitfy-body : I fliou'dfee you 

• deceiv'd a thbufand times by your friend, and duped 
by your wife, hear,: your adventures chaunted thro' 
tvery ftreet, nay fing *em myfelf, before ever you 
fliou'd hear a word from me^ to tell you the truth, 
the two great ends I have in view, are peace and plea- 
fure j I love myfelf, and therefore hate all idle reports 
and fcandalous tales, true or falfe : live and be happy 
is my motto : and he, I think, is' a great fool who 
makes himfelf miferable by the follies of others* 

BLANDFORD. 
Light unthinking, woman! 'tis not the affairs of 
others', 'tis your ovOf madam, that now calls for your 

attention. 

M- deBO^RLET. 
Mine» fir ? 

BLANDFORDk 
Yes, lAadam: 'tis you who are to blame,, and 
highly too I you who feduc'd a virtuous youth^. and 
then endeavour'd to lay the fhameful intrigue on the 

* innocent Dorfife* 

WLdcBURLET. 

O the fcbeme is excellent : 'tiiBi moee tlian I cpc- 
.jpefted : and fo 'twa$ 1% who foiKWimcs— — ^ 

BLAND- 
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BLANDFORD. 

Ye$, madam, you yourfelf. 

M. dc BURLET. 
WitliAdine! 

BLANDFORD. 
Yes. 

M, dc BURLET. ^ 

: I am in love with htm th^n ? 

BLANDFORD. 

Moft certainly. 

Mde BURLET. ' 

And -'twas I that put him in the clofet ? 

BLANDFORD. 
It was: thething was clear enough. 

M.dc BURLET. 
O mighty well I a lucky thought indeed ! I admire 
the contrivance : O my dear, madman, what a mix- 
ture thou art of honefty and folly ! the very mdel of 
Don-Quix6te, brave, fefifibley knowing, and virtu- 
ous, yet in one point ah abfdate fool ; but for hea* 
v'ns £iketake care how jk^u recover jdur fenfes : bc^ 
licve me, 'twou'd h% the worft thing you ever did in 
your life : wdl» folly has :it$ advaiitage^: adieu: . 
come, Darmin, j 

SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
BLANDFORD, DARMIN. 

BLANDFORD. 
Stay Darmin, I hare your honour and your in- 
tereft at heart : I am angry, md I have reafon to 
be fo; in fhort, you muft quit this artful womaB, 
get out of the fnarerflie has laid for you, deipiie her, 
or break with me. 

DARMIN. 
The alternative' is a cruel one-: I own totheie, T 
love my friend, and I love my mifllrpfs ; but how can 
thy hard heart judge by tincharitaUy of all bnnMh 
kind : can*t you fee that this web of perfidy is woven 
by a bafe defigning woman ? that (be deceives you> 
and wou'd lay the fhame and ignominy on another f 

BLANPFQRP. 
- Doft not thou fte, ^1 as thou. ftit» ikat a vik 
fGttndalous,ab^dQiiM.,w^tdi h^chofcyn (hfne fonka 
toclj her butt,, her ftadkingjMufe, that, like w ideot* 
yMi bite at the book ; and that Ihe is only trying .to 
feo how far fbc can eBceroiib herityranny oven your 
eafyheart? 

DAR. 
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DARMIN. 

Eafy as it is, let me intreat you, aflc the onfy wit- 

neft who h able to determine it : I have fent for 

joug Adihe, he will tell you the whole truth of the 

affair. 

BLANDFO&D. 

O yes : I doubt not but the ja<je has tutor'd^ her 
young parrot well, and taught him his leflbn : but let 
him come, let hirn endeavour to deceive me; I (hall 
not believe him : I fee your intention, I fee plainly 
enough, ,you want, by every artifice, to blacken and 
deftroymy dear Dorfife, to draw me off to your neice^ 
vrhpfe eharms you have fo often beafted : but you 
need not g\vt yoarfelf the trouble, for I fliall never 
tbinlcof her. 

As yooi pleafe for . ti»t : but kidcAil, Blandfmlt I 
]pity y^vff f(Jiy : t^ ecKperience the faUehood of a per* 
fidiom womA9y m^y perb^i^ b« ipaAy a poor mm'$ 
fate» Mdnmift be-bwie witb } bat j«^a%. to Jofc ^ub^^ 
/noiMy is a ferious afw : this Bjartolin, this n9hlc 
friend of your's, has he r^un^ed i 

' : ^ BL-AMDrFDREk.-. ' 

What bufmefs is that of yours ? 



d by Google 



191 T H E P R U D E. 

DARMIN, 
I beg pardon, I thought it was ; but I am mifta- 
ken : here comes Adine : I'll retire : let me inform 
you, if you diftruft him, you are more in the wrong 
than you think for : he has a noble heart, and you may 
one day know he is not what perhaps he might appear 
to be. 

SCENE VII. 

BLANDFOItD, ADINE. 
BLANDFORD. 
So ! I fee they are all relblutely bent to lead me by 
the nofe : Dorfife^ thank heav'n, is of another nature ; 
ihe fays nothing, but fubmits to her unhappy fate 
without appearing too deeply afFedled by it ; too con- 
fident, or too timid ; fhe avoids me, and hides herfelf 
in retirement ; fuch is always the behaviour of injurM 
innocence/ Now, young man, tell me the truth in 
every particular with fmcerity ; nature feems in you 
pure arid uncorrupted; you know I love you ; do not 
abiife my growing inclination ^ you, but confider 
that the happinefe of my life is concerned in this.afiain 

ADINE. 

Indeed, ftr, I love you too well to abufe or to deceive 

you- 

^ BLANDFORD. 

Tell me then every thing as it pais'd. 

ADINE. 
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AJ>IN£. 

Firft then, I afllire you, that Dorfifc.-:-*— • 

BLANPFORD. 
Stop there, you mean her coufin, Pm Aire you do, 

ADINE. 

- I don't indeed, fir» 

BLANDFORD. 

Well, go on. 

ADINE. 

Dorfife then, I fay, introduc'd me by a private 

door to her chamber. 

BLANDFORD.. 

She did, but 'twas not for herfclf. 

ADINE, 

It was. 

BLANDFORD. 

No, child : 'twas M. de Burlet, you know it was. 

ADINE. 
I tell you, fir,' Dorfife was pofitively in love with 

nae* 

BLANDFORD. 

The little rafcal J 

ADINE, 

The excefs of her paffion furpritM and ibock'd me : 
I was far from being plcas'd with it : nay, 1 afliirc y0u> 
I was angry at her : I was inceos'dltt her £sdiehopd ; 

You V. , K and 
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and told her, if I had been like^her, I ihouM have been 

more faithftlt. 

BLANDPORD. 

The villain ! how they have prepared him ! well, 

what foltow'd ? 

ADINE. 

After this (he grew loud and vefaesient, wfasaon a 

fudden a violent knocking was heard, and whq ihou'd 

come in but her hulband, 

FLAND-FORD. 
Her hulband ! O very, well! what a ridiculeus 
ftory ! the chevalier, I'fiippofe. ^ 

ADINE, 
No : a real hufband, I affdre you j for he was ex* 
tremely brutal, and extrcrmely jealous : he threaten'^ 
to murder her,^ callM her filf^ perfidious, infamous, 
and abandon'd : I expefled to have been kill'd too j for 
he was in a dreadful rage with me, tho' for what rea- 
fon I know not: I was forc'd to fall on. my 
knees and intreat'him to fpare my life; Vm fure I 
tremble yet at the thoughts of him* 

BJLANDFORD. 
The little coward ! but this hufband, What was his 
name ? 



I don't know indeed^ 



B L A N D- 
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BLANDFORP. 
A fine trick this f -<- what fort of a man was he 7 

defcribe him to me. 

ADINE. 

He feem'd to me» as far as the hqrrid /right I was in 
permitted me to obferve him, a fellow of a very dif- 
agreeable afpeil, fat and fliort, like a turn-fjpit, flat- 
nos*d,- with a large chin, hunch-back'dj a yellow 
tann'd complexion, grey eye-brows, and ^h eye that 
look'd like — the devil. 

BLAltfDFORP. 

An excellent picture ? how can I recolIe(^ him by 

all this ? yellow, you fay, tann'd, grey, ihort and 

fat*: who can it be ? but you only me^an I fee to laugh 

at me. .... 

ADINE. 

Try, then,, fir, and prove me : to night j this v^ 

night, Ihelias appointed again to meet hiei .' ' i 

BXAN.DFOR.D. / r, , 

Another appointment with M. de BHrlet? "^^ '^ 

A DIKE, 

Still, fir, you will miftake the perfon. 

BLANDFOilD. 

Not with Dorfife? 

K2 ADINE. 
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With her indeed. 

BLANDFORD. 
With her? 
ADINE, 

With her, I tell you. 

BLANPFORD. 

Amazing! you confound me! an affignation witk 

Doriire this night ? 

ADINE. 

This very night, fir ; if you pleafe, you may fee mc 

?there : I am to go in girl's clothes^ whidi (he herfeif 

fent me ; and to go in by a private door to your mif* 

trefe, fir, your fiiithful, prudent, difcreet miftrefs. 

BLANDFORP. 
This is too much ; I camiot^ wiD not bear it : which 
€ver way I coi^der it^ I fear ihe is difioyal : may I de- 
pend upon you? 

APINE. 

My heart is too deeply concemM for your intereft 

and bappinefs to be iniincere : youi's I know is truth 

itfelf ; mitcA, Mu Btandford, 1 love, and am faith* 

liil to yoih 

BLANBFORP. 

The little flatterer! 

ABINB. 

Can Yoo doubt ttf boMur I 

BLAND* 
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BLANDFORDw 
Away! I-— i- 

sezNE vm. 

JILAN]>F0RI>,, ADINE*: MONDOR. 

MONDOR, 
Come, come, you make the guefts wait, and ftoptJie 
courie of pleafure ;. why, you never wanted mirth and 
good company more in your life: to be fure your af- 
fairs go badly enough ; your have loft your rhiftrefs^ 
' but aever mind it : but you ihou^d not have fet up foe 
my rival i I told you I IhouM gain the victory ^ andfo. 

I have. 

BLAND FORD, 

What ;wott'd you Inform me of,, friend f 

i \ . , MpKDOR. 

Nay, noting of confequence^ only tbal^ Tm goii^ 
to be many'd to you^miftreft, .that's alk 

BLANDFORD; 
O very wdl I I know that already;. ' 

MONDOR. 
What ! did you Joiow that I was to earry the ham^ 
ycr with mC| and that —— 

K j BLAUD- 
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BLANDFORD. 
Yes, yes, I know it all, your Whofc pfoe, and I 
don't care a fafthfng Jlbotit h: [JfiJe.] This boy has 
not learned half hisleflbn: hark'ee, fir, fTi Adine.] 
This appointment and your*s are a little- incompatible : 
what fay you to ^his, fir? does itftrikeyou? either 
you endeavor to deceive me, or are deceived yourfelf: 
but you are young in the fchool of vice \ a heart like 
thine, fimple and uriexperienc'd, is an excellent in- 
ftrument in the hands of a villain : alas i thou cam'ft 
bore but to make me miierable« 

AD INK. 
This is too mtiAij 'tm fefce care leaft your harfli 
temper, zxii iH-plac'd tcfehtmertti 1k(J\fi ddffby that 
pity which dill pleads for jrM \ 'tis that ajone which 
-^e^mi \uiit : but gt^rwi btedlongiio ifaut min i lif* 
ten to nobody, fiif|MlA. fS^Xkt tfeft firi^Hd^ :d»d 'bt^ittte 
only thofe who abi|^ y^tti. ^ccufe fuid affront.me 5 but 
learn to refped a. heart tbat^ with regard ^ f^^: was 
never a deceiver, ordeceiy'd. 

Hear you that, fir i butjhou art choked with ^dccn \ 
even children laugh at you ; pry thee learn to be wifer ; 
come along with* me, and drown all your cares 

'tk flrefekol^ifle : come a\^yi'' boy, 

- SCENE. 
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s c E N E rx. 

BLANDFORD, ADINE- 

BLANDFORD. 
Slay, Adine : thou haft mov'd me : thy concern 
•abrms me: y^tt k«ow my humour, my folly ^ but you 
kxtoMT my heart toc^ 'tis hpoeft, aad has oi^ly too 
much fenfibilicy : you ibe how I sm diftrefs'di can 
you take a cruel pleafure in laughing at my misfortunes i 
' tell me truth,- I conjure thee. 

I know your heart is good, nor is mine lefs pure : 
never till this hour did I but once put on difguife j but 
with regard to Dorfife and* yourfelf I have been honeft 
nnh Hncere : 1 pwn I lament in yo;i that fatal paiSon 
which has blinded you, hut *tis a paflion I know that 
win feduce the wifeft of us all ; love alone can fet 
every thing right; that has taken away your fight, and 

that fhou*d reftore it to you, 

f SIm |Qoesout« 
PLAMOFORp* [Alon^f 

What. can he mean ? lon^ akmeihou'd reftore it; 
jieonce put an a difguife, and yiot he is. fincere I I 
idon'tamderftand it ; certainly 'tis ati a tnck^ a ploit on- 
ly to J&ake a'^pl of me: Moodor^ D&roiip, bor 
K 4 coufin, 
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coufin, Bartolin, Adine, Dorfife, Collcttc, all the worU 
in fhort confpires with my own (oolittk heart to make 
txie miferable and ridiculous : this vile world, which I 
defpife as it deferyes, is nothing but a confus'd heap of 
folly and wickednefs : but if in this tempeft of the foul 
I rouft fay whether I will be knave or fool, my choice 
is made, and I bkfs my lot : O heaven ! let me be ftill 
a dupe, but O preferve my virtue 1 

End of the Fourth Act. 
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BLANDFORJ). [Alone. 

HAT will become of me ? where ihall I fly 
ibr fafety ? my misfortunes follow one another 
without end : I go to fea, a pirate attacks and iinks 
my veiTel : I come to land, and there I am told that 
an ungrateful woman, whom I adored, is a worfe 
pirate fiill : a ftrong box, which I had left behind, is 
my only refource : a rafcal promtfes to give it me back, 
and puts me oflFfrom time to time, and he perhaps may 
^rove the third corfalr : I am waiting for Adine, and 
he is not come yet ', every body provokes, and every 
body avoids me : all perhaps the confequence of my 
- ' unhappjr. 
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lanhappy temper, that made me fulpidous of evetyi^ 
fiiendy and open to eveiy enemy: if it "be fo» I am. 
Wfongy I own I am, and fortuiie h^s a right to ^^ort 
thus with; me : of what fervice is my melancholy 
virtue But to. make me more fenfible of my mtferiei»> 
and more confcious of having deferv'd diemf dittbo^ 
too not come yet !. 

s^^cE N E ir.. 

BLANDFOED^ MideBURXET. 

BLANDFORD«. tStopfm^hcrl 
Stay^ madam^ I befeech you ftay,, and calm, if pof-^ 
fible,. this tcmpeft of my foul ;, for heav'ns iakie,. one^ 
word with, you :. where ace you. running ta ?' 

M.dcBJO.LET. 
Td fupper :: to be menyPrinih haffei;,fir». 

r know r affronted you,, and you haver reafbn to be* 
angry ;, but forget and forgivci. 

Q I have forgiven you. a g-eat while. agp.:. Ifin npt 
angry, I ailUre you*. / ! 
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„. You arf jtop jood : m\l yojur ^iety fcr once deign 

*tO yitcre^'itfclf in m^ diftrcft i 

•^ • M.dcBURLET. 

Ga]r as I ani> Mrv£landford, I affure you,. I have 
•j^^o^ip,^ £fteem» «nd pity for jou. 

BLANDFORD. 
You are forry then for vj -mnhdppy fate. 

M.deBUaiET. 
^ Yiouir unbappy fate ! yes : but more for your uii- 

/ , BLANDFORft. 

Ybii archbneft however, and truth you know, lias 
always cliarms for me :' but fay, is Darmin a faithful 
friend, or does he deceive me? 

M.deBlTRLtT. 
Darmin loves you, and poflefles all your viitues with 
more foftnefs and complacency* 

BLANDFORD. 
AndBartolin? 

M. de BURLET. 

You ^ant rae to anfwer for Bartolin too, and for all 

Ae worli I fuppofe: excufemej Bartolin, for aught 

I know, is an honefl caihier i what reafon have you tt> 

fufpe£t him i he*s your friend, and the friend of — 

JEloitiey .1 : 

BLAND- 
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Of Doifife? but tell .mc frwlys ca\i*4 Dotfife. 
coy'dihe enteruin apaCon for a boy^ iiiui in fo (hort 
a time too : and what is this lawyer that Mpndor talks 
of: public report iays he's to marry her. 

M. dcBURLET, 
Public reports (bou''d be defpis'd. 

BLANDFORD. 
I am this moment come from her : (he has fwofft 
ctertJal triith to me^ flie has wept: love and grief 
were in her «yes : did they bely her heart ? islhefalfcf? 
and is Adine-— you laugh at me; 

M. dcBURLET. 

I laugh at your ridicujaus figure : come, come, take 

courage, man : as for the boy, take my woid for it> 

he'll never forfake you ; *tis impoffible, 

BLANDFORD. 

You give me comfort : the coxcomb, Mondor, is not 

Wor^ €aj care j Dorfife loves 01c, and I love -her for 

ever. 

M. de BU.RLET. 

Foe. ever ? thai'/s top mych, 

©LANJDFORD. 

Noc wliere oiiei«4>efev'd ; but then this Adine mtift ^ 

be a bafe calumni^Cdr, muft have a bad heart* v> 

M^dc 
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M. de BURLET. 

O no : be afiur'd, he has a noble mind, candid^ 

boneft, and ingenuous, the happ^ favourite of indul^ 

gent natutc. 

BLANDFORD. 

You mock me, madam, 

M. dc BURLET. 
Indbedldon't: 'tis truth. 

BLANDFORP. 

Now am I plung'd again in darknefi and oncer- 

tainty'i you fport with my diftreis, and take pleafure 

in tormenting me: Doriife, or he„ has deeply injurfd 

me : one of them, you muft allow,, has been a traitor 

to n[ie J is it not fo ? 

M. d€ B U R L ET. [Laugliiag^ 

That may be. 

BLANDFORD. 

J£ it is, you fee what reafon I had— — 

' M. de BURLET. 
And after all it may not be fo : I acciiTe nobody^ 

BLANDFQRO. 
Ill be reveng'd. 

M. de BURLET. 

Ridiculous ! be hk angry and more dilcieet : tome,' 

rU tell you what, will you taloe the only fure method, 

one th9,t I iball recommend to youf 

BLAND- 
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BLANDFORIX 

I win. 

M. de BURLET. 
Thea leave this dark myflaBrioua affaup ta itfelf;; 
make no buftle about it> but tura every thing,, as I do^ 
to a Jeft r take uf your money of Bartdin,. and live 
along wkk us without care or folicitude.: never go» 
too deeply into things, but float with me upon thefur- 
ftce; know -the world, and bear with it;; the only- 
way to enjoy is to ikim lightly oyer it t you look upon^ 
me as. a: giddy creature, and* fo I am ; but let me tel!. 
you, the only matter of importance ia this life,," is to* 
enjoy ourfclvcs, and be happy,. 

S C E N E Ilf. 

BLANDFaRDi f Alone*. 

To be happy I good! excellent advice !* wou'd not 

one think now it. were an eafjj thing,, that one had^ 

only to wifli. fox happinefs, and to poflefe it ? wouM it 

. were fo ! and why flbou'd it not ? why ibou'd I take 

£[> much pains to. make myfelf unhappy ? fliall I fuffer. 

this boy,, and Darmin, and Mondor to diftraft me 

Aus ? no : I'll follow, this giddy girlV advice;, fhe's 

gay, buthoncft andfincere:. Dorfife loves me, and I: 

aav yet fecure :. for the future. 111 fee nothing, Uften 

to nothing : they "wanted to alarm me with this Adinc, 
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to hood-wink, ^nd then to lead me where they 

pleas'd; but Pin not to be caught in thcrr fiiares: 

Darmin is wrapped up in that niece of his, and wott'd 

fain palm her upon me ; but I deteft her : ha ! what's 

this ? 

[ Adine appcan in «»nan'< ck>adii at the £urdier end of the 

V Yonder's that unhappy youth who has caus'd me b 
much uneaTioefs : he looks exadUy like a girl : how 
genteel his air, and fo eafy too, as if the cloatbs had 
been nude for him ! the face ^oo is truly female. 

S C E N E IV, 
BLANDFORD, ADINE, 

A DINE. 

Wjcll, Hr, you (ee Vm drefs'd for my part, and liow 
jrou will know the truth. 

BLANDFORi). 

Itlefire to know nothing more about it; I hare hcanl 

enough j leave me, I befeech you 5 I have'aher^d my 

fentiments, and hate this di(guife; go, go, put on 

your own habit, and trouble yourfelf no more with this 

affair. 

AOINE. 

What (sy you, £r ? at iaft ^n'l petceivi it is not 

in my po9v«r 40 ^change your imakeKs^ble heart, or to 

rcverfc 
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- reverie your cruel fate ^ alas I you know not the weight 

of grief that hangs upon me, but e'er long you wtU fee 

the fatal effe^ of^it : farewel ! I leave you, fir, for 

ever. 

BLANDFORD. 

What can this mean ? he weeps ! fpeak, I intreat 

thee, tell me, what intereil haft thou in my happinefs 

or mifery ? ^ 

ADINE. 

My intereft, fir, was your's: till this moment 
never, knew I any other : but I have been to blame, I 
try'd to ferve you 5 'tis not the firil time. 

fiLANOFORD. 
The innocefioe of his look, his oiodeft confidence, 
his voice, his air, his o^icq and ingenuous behaviour, 
ftEH plead for him-^biit the hour is paft, when this in- 
trigue you told me of was to take place; I was to have 
-been ait eye-wkneft of ic 

ADINE. 
Hark ! I hear a door opening : this is ijhe place, 
and this the time, wlien youftall be conyinc'd who 
k is that loves you. 

BLANDFORD. 
Juft hcav'n ] is it poffibk ? 

ADINE^ 
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■ ^ *ADINE.. 

Xtts. 

BLANDFGRDi 

Stay you here then.:, but 'tis all ^ tricky, an artifice: 

Dorfifc !. no 

AD INK. 

Hufh r I bear a noife :: it comes towards us : Tini 
frighten'd^ lis^fo dark*. 

BLANDFORET;. 
Fear nothings. 

ADTNE 

Be (Dent :: for t hear fomebody coming : huiE.!! 
away., 

SCENE v.. 

ADItNE,, BXANDPORD^ 
Bon one fid«t of. the AAgt^ ^hichis fufipos'd.to bo quite* ditr)^ 
DOBFIS£». [;oD ^.othcr^ on ti|)tofr. 

BOR;FISE.. 
r thought I heard my charmer's voice y bow. puncK 
tual he i^L ! the dear boy.. 

ADINE;, 

Huihr 

DORFJ5E;. 
Huflj, is it you,? 

ADINE.. 

Yes: 'tis I: ftill faithful to my. love.: 'tis I who. 

come here to prove that! have deferv'd a better return. 

jEbr all my tendernefe, 

DO R- 
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DORFISE. 

I cannot give ^ee a better : you muft forgive me; 
I wou'd not have made you wait Co long, my dear, but 
Bartolin, whom I did notexpeS, is returned; infpite 
of all my care, he has got a fit of jealoufy upon bim« 

ADINE. 

Perhaps he is afraid of meeting Blandford here: h« 

is a dangerous rival. 

DORPISE. 

Very likely indeed : O my dear, what with B^nd* 

ibrd, and my Vile hufband, Fm dreadfully hampered: 

I don't know which I hate moil : in (hort, I'm fure of 

nothing, but that I love you. 

ADINE^ 
You hate Blandford then heartily i 

DORFISE. 

I tbiidc I do : fear naturally begets averfibn* 

ADINE. 
Well, but your other Ipoufc— — «• 

DORPSSE. 
O him I never think of, 

BEANDFORD, (AMs. 

How I couM wifli n©v*^-'— « 

ADINE. 
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A I> I N S. - [Softly to BlandforiL 
Hufli ] hxdhl 

D6RFIS*E. 

I have been confuhing, my dear, about the con- 

tn£k : k certainly might be ffet afide : I wifh it were, 

and then I might have hopes of another match. 

ADINE. 
What, of marrying me? ♦ 

DORFISE. 
I think the beft way wouM be for i» to pan {ft a 
time, to avoid icandal ; ^nd then moet^ aM bje uluted 
by aXacred and a lafling tye. 

APINJE. 

A lafling tye ! come then: let us begone : but how 

vc we to live ? , . 

DORFtSE. 

Your prudent foreJight charms me : I always ad- 
mired ydur-difcretioa; 'yoa muft know. tted,.lfae fight- 
ing Mr. Blandford, a heroat,fea, but an arrant block- 
head at home, when be left Marfeilles, to^ aftaarrthc 
pirates, moft cordially and moil afFe(£lionateIy con« 
fign'd to me, with his Tieart, Tiis money and jewels 
alfo : as I was, like him, a novice in thefe affairs, I 
put ihcm into the hands'of my xjthcr iiuftand ; of him 
I oiuft endeavour to recover 'em, and affift Blandford : 
* ^ ^ • the 
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the poor man is honeft, and (hou'd live:- away: let 

us part immediately, and tak^ cafire nobody foHows 

us* 

ADINE. 

But what will the world fay ? 

DORFISE. 

O never heed it : I was afraid of its fcandal before 

I lov'd: but now I defpifc.it: Til be aflave to none 

but thee. 

ADINE. 
But me ? 

, DORFISE. 

■T ' , . . 

I'll go immediately and get this ftroog box: that 
you know will be veryneoeiary to us both : ftay here, 
JIUI be back in aft inilant. 

8 CE,1^E. VI, 

J»XAftWFt:)RP,.A.PIii&»: 
ADINE. 
Well,. fir, what think you now ? 

SliAUpTORP. 
Never did I behold fuch bafe fnob ixbtk iftgratkud«, 
fuch infernal falfebi>od; and yet, Adinc, you fee the 
force of powerful virtue, how its lively inftina ipeaks 
even in the moft Corrupted heart, 

• ADINE, 
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ADINE. 
HoWifiTj in what? 

BLANPFORD. 
You fee the perfidious wretch dmft not rob mc oT 
a]]^ ihe talk'd of a£[ifting me. 

ADIN£« [Iranictlhr* 

yes, you are mightily obliged to her : have you 
never another ftrong box to entruft with this virtuous- 
lady? 

BLANDFOI10. 

Nay, do not laugh at me^ Adme, nor plant fuch 
daggers in my heart* 

APINE. 

1 meant to heal and not to wdundit: but can yoa 
yet admire her t 

BLANOrORD. 

No : fhe itloathfome : falfehood has robbM her of 

every charm. 

ADINE* 

If, fir, 1 free you fronx her fnares, may I flatter my*^ 

felf, that whilft you deteft her vices, you will not fof>* 

get my hoooft fejryice. 

BLAN^PFORDv 
No, generous youth ! I look on you as my Ion, and 
«ay ddiverer, the guardian-angel, whom heaven hath 

(bat 
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(cnt down to preferve-me ; the half of all I have will 
be but a poor reward for thy care and' fidelity. 

ADINE. 

You muft no^ know at prefent what reward I afpire 

to : but can your heart refafe the requeft which Dar« 

min perhaps may make to you ? 

BLANDFORD. 

Ha ! thou haft removed the veil : I fee, I iee it all ; 

but who, what art thou? are you indeed what you 

lefemble ? 

ADINE. [Smiling. 

Whatever I am, for heaven'^ fake, be fdent now: 
I hear Dorfife coming this way. 

DORFISE. ' [With the ftrong box. 
I've got the box, propitious love has fdvour'd my 
«defign: here, my dear, take it: away: let us be 
gone : have you got^it faft ? 

BLANDFORD. 
: ITakii^ it from her> and counterfeking the voice of Adine* 

Yes, 

DORFIS?, 

.Come atong then* 

SCENE 
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SCENE VIL 

BLANDFORD, DORFISE, ADINE, BARTOLIN, 
a fwoi'd in his hand, in the dark, he runs np to Adine« 

BARTOLIN. 
Stop, villain, ftop ! art thou not fsi^hfy'd with rob- 
bing me of my wife, but mwfl run away with my 

money too? 

ADINE. [ToBlandford. 

Help ! murthcr ! help ! 

BLANI>PORD. 

XFighdng with one handy and holding out the box to Adine with 
the other. 
Take the box. 

SCENE vni. 

BLANDFORD, DOl^FISE, ADINE, BARTOLIN, 
DARMIN, M. d« BURLET, COLLETTE, MONDOR, 

with a napkin and a bottle in hia band. sFlambeaus. 

M.de BURLET. 

What's the matter hdre I hui! bui ! what, fighting 

too! 

MONDOR. 

Hold, hold, gentlemen, what is all this noife 

about i 

A DINK. [ToBIandfwI. 

You're not wounded, fir, I hope ? 

^ DOR. 
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DORFISE. [In confufion. 

Ha! 

M. dc B-tTRLET. 

What is thfc caufc of this fray f gentlemen, pray 

inform us., 

BLA^NDFORD. 

[To Bartolin^ ^tec'iif%sming him* 
. 0,notbiog,,ma4am,i:<M!ily<Ws worthy gentlaiian, 
and trufiy treafurer, tbi^ botieft keeper of ;he &ws\g 
box, Ha$ robb'd me of my miftrefs and any fortwc ; 
by the affiftance of this amiable youth, I have deteded 
their infamous defijni, and -fccover'd my money : go, 
fir^ I kaveyou to your miierabkf^ite, to this virtuous 
•la^y : kjiow^ my friends, I hav^ unmaflc'd their trea«> 
chcrous hearts j this villain— 

BARTOLIN. [Going ok 

Yourfervant, fir.- 

MONDOR. ' 

A ha ! what comes of my affignatiou now ? 

BLANDFORD, 
. O fir,- they mads a fool of you. 

MONDOR. 

,r Andof y<HKtoo, ithiik. ' 

B;tA««F01RD. 
They did fo indeed : I feel it yet/ 

M O N. 
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MONBOR; 
' Treated you like an idiot. 

BLANDFORD« 

Dreadful, horrible! O prudery, how I deleft 

thee! 

MONDOR. 

Well) come, let us think no 'more of prudes, wives, 
or women, but go in and drink about ; that's my way 
of drowning misfortunes : the man that drinks is 
never melancholy. 

M. dcBURLET. 

I*m really forry my coufin Dorfife fhou^d behave fo 
fooliihly : to be fure 'twill fet the world a talking, but 
'twill be all over foon, and there's an end of it.- 

DARMIN. 
Come, Blandford, banifli forrow, and for the future 
take care of a prude : but do yoU know this boy, who 
has reftor'd to you your honour and fortune, and fav'd 
you from the danga:ous precipice which your Uind 
paffion had led you to the brink of ? 

BLANDFORD. [Looking at Adlnc. 

But 

DARMtN. 
'Tis my niece. 

BLAND- 
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BLANDFORD« 

Oheav*n! 

DARMIN. 
The very wommn whom I (o often proposed to my 
deluded friend ; who, deceived by a faithlefs wretch, 
defpis'd and hated all but her. 

BLANDFORD. 

How cou'd I injure, by an unkind refufal, fo many 
charms ! fach beauty and fuch virtue ! 

ADINE. 
You never wou'd have known me, if chance and 
my own conftancy had not remov'd the veil of black 
ingratitude, and fav'd you from yourfelf. 

DARMIN. 

You owe every thing, your fortune, and your rea- 
fon to her geh*rous love : what then is (he to hope for 
in return ? what will you do to make her amends ? 

BLANDFORD. 

[Kneeling to Adine. 
Adore her* 

Vol. V. L M O N- 
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MONDOH. 
This turn of affairs is as agreeable as it is Airpriling ; 
we ihall all be gainers by the change : away. 



End of the Fifth and laft Act. 



PAN. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 

l^ROMBTHBUS, a Son of Heaven and Earth, a 

Demi- God. 
Pandora. 
Jupiter. 
Mercury. 
Nemesis. 
Nymphs. 
Titans. 

Cjelestial Deities. 
Infernai. Dbitibs, 
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AN 

OP E R A. 

ACT L 

Tbe iceae repre&nts a fine Gountrjr, with mountaifis 
atadiftance. 

. / S C E N E I. 

PROMETHEUS, CHORUS of NYMPHS, 

PANDORA at the fbrtber end of the ftage, ^g 

iftpmk in an alcove* 

PROMETHEUS- 

I IT vain, Pandora, do I call on thee. 
My lovely work ; alas ! thou hear'ft me not. 
All ftranger as thou art to thy own charms, . 
And to PrometheusMove : the heart I form'd 
Is ftill infenfible ; thy eyes are void 
Of motion j ftill the ruthlefi pow'r of Jove 

Denies thee life, and drives me to defpair: 

L 3 Whilft 
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Whilft nature breathes around thee, and the birds 
In teiider notes cxprefi thetir paSdfif thou 
Art ftili inanimate ; death holds thee ftill 
Beneath bis cruel empire* 

SCENE II. 

PROMETHEUS, the TITANS, ENCELADUS^ 
TYP«ON, &cr - 

ENCELADufe andTYTHON. 
• CK13 of Earth 
AndHeav*ny thy cries hav^nfts'd the foreft^ fbeak^ 
< Who 'fBong'ft thrgods-haib wjMigd^ fiaamikmkt 

PROMETHEtTS. [ Potntmg to Fandonu 

Jove 

Is-jealous-of m^ work divine; he/eai9^ - - - 

That aliarsiwUI-beraisi'd tamy Eai^^Tjij '^ 
He cannot bear to fee the earth ado^'d . 
With Aicb a peerlefs object; be denies 
To grant her life, and makes tny woes^^tecnal* 

TYPHON. 
That projid uforper Jove di* ne'er cire^ 
.Our notler ibul?; \\k^ and its ikered flame, / 

Come not from him. 

ENCELA. 
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ENCELADUS. [ Pointing to his brother Tjphon. 

Wc are the foils of Night . 
And Tartarus :, 

To thee, eternal night, we pray, 

Thou wcrt long before the day i 

Let then to Janarus Olympus yield. 

. TYPHON. 
Let the unrelenting Jove 
Join the jealous gods above; 
Life and all its bleffings flow 
Fr^mbell, and from the gods betov. . . , 

PA;o^iii]&TH£iUs«iatittTwa TiTAi«.a ^ 

Come from the qcntcr, .gpds of night profound, 
And animate her beauty 3 let your pow'r 
Affift our bold emprize I ^ 

PROMETHEUS. 

Your voice is heard^ 
The day looks pale, and the aftonifh'd earth 
Shakes from its deep fbtmdations : Erebus 
Appears before us. 

[The fcene chaiigiAg repfcfents chaos; all ihe god* of hell 
ctmeojion the it^e. 

CHORUS of INFERNAL DEITIES. 
7 Light is hateful to our eyes, 
Jove and heaven we defpife ; 

L 4 The 
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The guilty race, as yet unborn, muft go 
With us to heir$ profoundeft depths below. 

NEMESIS. 
The waves of Lethe, and the flames of hell» 
Shall ravage all: fpeak, whom muft Janarus 
In its dark womb embrace ? 

PROMETHEUS. 

I ]ove the earth. 
And wou'd not hdrt it : to that beauteous ohjcSt 

[Pomting to Fandbia* 
Have I gfv'n birth ; but Jove denies it pow'r 
To keathe, to think, to love, .and to be happy. 

The THREE PARC-flft. 
All our glory, and our joy^ 
Is to hurt, and to deftroy; 
Heaven alone can give it breath. 
We can nought beftow but death. 

PROMETHEUS. 
Away then, ye deftroyers, ye are not 
The deities Prometheus ihall adore ; 
Hence to your gloomy feats, ye hateful pov^ts^ 
And leave the world in peace, 

N E M £ S I S. 

• • Digitized by LjOOQIC 



PANDORA. 12S 

NEMESIS. 

Tremble thou, for thou ihalt prove 
Soon the fatal pow'r of love : 
We will unchain the fiends of war. 
And death's deftru£tive gates unbar. 

{The infernal dehiet difappeary and the country refumes its ver- 
dure : the nymphs of the woods range themfelves^i^ each {^e 
** oftheftage. - 

PROMETHEUS, ..[To the Titans. 

- Why wou*d ye call forth fsom their dark abyfs'. 
. The foes of nature, to obfcure the Kght 
Of thefe fair regions ? 

Erbm hell Plhdora never fhall' receive 

That flame divine which only heav'n fbouM give. 

EIJCELADUS. 
Siiice, good Prometheus, 'tis thy dear delight v ,, 
To fcatter bleffings o'er this new abode. 
Thou beft deferv'ft to be its mafter : hafte 
To yon ble(^ regions, and fnatch thence the flame . 
^deftial, form afoul, andbethyfelf 
The gr^ Creator. 

PROMETHEUS* . 
Love's inlieav'n; he reigns f 
0!er all the god9 : TU throw his darts around,,. , ^ 

ItS. And 
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And light up his fierce ftte^: be is my god, ' 
And will affift Pfiom^Afeti^. ' 

Cftokus pf NYMPHS. 
F!y 10 th' immortal realms above. 
And pcipetrate the throne of Jov^ ; 
The world to fhcc fhall altirs raife. 
And millions celebrate thy priife» 

End of the First Act. 

.. - > 

ACT H. 

The fcene reprefents the fape country ; Paitidora ina- 
nimate reclin'd iti &e akovt^ ; a flaming chariot 
dcfocnds feom heaven. 

PROMETHEUS, PANDORA, NVMPHS. TITANS^ &c. 

A DRYAC 

Y£ woodland njnnphs, rife from your fiur abode^ 
And fing the praifes of the^emt'^god ; 

Who.re*turnsfit)ma6ov?i^ 
In the chariot of love. 

: . y 
C HO- 
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CHOUUS of MYMPHS. 
Y« vcjrdam Uwos, and opening flow'rs^ 
Ye fprings which lavifli nature pow'r< ; 
Ye hilb that bear th' io^pending iky. 
Put on your faireft fonnc to meet his eye. 

PROMETHEUS, 
Deicendlng from tbf chariati with a torch In tiis hand* 

Ravifh'd fromheav'n I bring to happier earth 

Love's facred flame, more brilliant than the light 

Of gUtt'xiiig 4ay» andto Joye'a boafled thunder : 

Superior* • 

CHORUS of I^YMPHS. 

' G09' thou enlivening animating foul, 

TTiro* nature's cv'ry work, pervade the whole 5 

Td earth, to water,^ and to air impart, 

4 Thy vivid pow'r, and br^suhe o'er evVy heart* 

PROMETHEUS, 

Commg near to Pandonu 
And may this precious flame infpire thy frame 
With life and motion I earth, affift my purpofe f 
Rife, beauteous ofajeA, love commands thee ; hafte, 
-Obey Ms- voioe 1 arife^ and bkfc P r o metheu s I 

[Pandora riib, and coiatf lorward. ' 

CHORUS. 
She breathes, fiie Bvtt j O love, how great thy pow'r ! 

PAN- 
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PANDORA. 
Whenc^ and what am I ? to what gracxxir pow'n 

Owe I Jfy life and being ? 

[A fymphony is heard at a^dlftance^ 
Hark ! my ears. 
Are ravilh'd with enchanting founds ; my cyes^ 
With, beauteous obje£b fill'd on ev'ry. fide: 
What wonders, hath my kind creator fpread. 
Around me ! O where is he ? I have thought 
And reafoa to enlighten me : O* earth, 
ThoiiVt not my mother ; ISme benignant god*^ 
Produc'd me<: ye$» I feel him in my heart: 

[She fits do.wn hy t\^ fide ofya fountamt. 
What do I fee ! myfelf, in this fair fountain. 
That doth reflca the face of heav'n * ? the more 
I fee thi^ imag^^ fure the more I ought 
To thank the gods who made me.. 

NYMPHS. and TITANS [Dancing round her. 
FairPsindcara^; . 
Daughter of hesrren, let thy charms infpirje 
An equal flame,, and fan. the mutual fire* 

The original is, , 

<< Le chryftat de Tonde eft le miroir des cieux/* 
'< The chryfta] of this water is ^e looking-glafs of heaven.^* 
Whidi is, perhaps, defcribing Pandora as better, acquainted with 
iMking-glafleSf thaa one wcn'd cspcft from.a lady 16 lately bom. 

PAN^ 
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PANDORA. 
WKat lovely oh]e£t tliat way draws my ey^t 

[Tol'iometiiettK 
Of air Tfee in diefe delightful' manfions. 
Nought pleafes like thyfelf j 'twas thou alone 
Who gav'ft me life, and I will Ihre for thee*. 

-PROMETHEUS. 

Before thofe lovely eyes cou^d^fe'e 

Their author, they enchanted' me ^ 

Before that tongue cou'id fpeak, Frometheus lov'd 

thee. 

PANDORA. 

Thou lov'ft me then, dear author of my life. 

And my heart owns its mafte^; for to thee 

It flies wkh tranfport : have I faid too m^ch^ 

Or not enough^ 

PROMETHEUS. 

O thou can*ft. never fay 
Too mudl's thou fpeak'ft the language of pure love ^ 
Jkid nature : . thus may Ibvers a^ays fpeak ! 

DUET. 
God of my heart,, eternal pow'r. 
Great love, enliven evfry hour; 
Thy reign begins, and may thy tranfports prove 
IChe reign o£ pkafure ia^ the reign of love ! 

\PR O- 
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PJLCrMfiTRfiUS. 
But hafk i ihf thtmie^ voih $ Oudtdtediof datkiirfs. 
As envious of the earth's new happinefs^ 
Difturb our joys i wbal b^rrors throng aK>aiid toot t 
Hark ! the eirtfa fliakes, and angry light'fUfigs pio-ce 
The vault of h^v'n*: vrhat.pow'i thus sieves the 

world 
From its foundations ? 

[A csrr dcfcends^ on which are feated Mercuryy Di&ord» 

MERCURY. 

. Some raih, hand haAftoirn 
The facred fire from heav'n : to expiate . ; 
'I'he dire oiFence, Pandoia, thou muft go 
Before the high tribunal of the gods. 

PROMETHEUS. 
O cruel tyrant \ 

PANDORA.' 

Dread commands ! 

MERCURY. • 

Obey: 
<ThoU muft to heaven. 

l>AKDdRA. 
I was in heav'n already. 
When I beheld the objcft of my love* 

PRO- 
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PROMETHEUS. 
Have pity, cruel gods ! 

PROMETHEUS and PANDORA^ 
Barbarians, ftay, 

MERCURY. 
Hafte, offenders, hafteaway, 
Jove commands, you muft obey : 
Bear h^r, ye winds, to heav'n's eternal manfions. 

(.The caiT moontSf amllGAppears. 
The cruel tyrants, jealous of my Uifs, 
Have torn' her from me i the was the lovely work 
Of my own hands : I have done more dian Jove 
Cou'd ever do : Pandora's charming eyes^ 
Soon as they open'd, told me that ihe lov'd : 
Thou jealous god ! but thou Ihalt feel my wrathy 
And I will brave thypowV: for know, ufurper, 
Lefs dreod&l far wUl all thy thunders prove^ 
Than bold Prometheun &*d by hopdeis love^ 

EvD of the Second Act. 
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%3t PANDORA. 

ACT III. 
The fcene reprcients the palace of Jupiter« 

JUPITER, MERCURY. 
JUPITER. 

O Mercury, Tye fccn this lovely obje6l. 
Earth's fair produfUon ', heaven is in her eyCf 
The graces <lwell around her, and my heart 
Is facrific'd a yi&im to her charms« . 

MERCURY. 

And fee ftialj anfwer to thy lovc. 

JUPITER. 

Ono: 
Terror Is mine, and powV ; I reign fuprcme 
O'er earth, and hell, and heau'nj but love alone 
CaA govern hearts ;. malicious, .cruel fate» . 
WJien it divided Ms lair univerfe, 
BeftoVd the better part on mighty love* 

MER^CUHY. 
What feai'ft thou ? fair Pandora fcarce hath feen 
The light of day y and think'ft thou thatibe loves ? 

JUBI- 
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JUPITER. 

Love is a paffion Iearn*d with ea(e ; and what 

Cannot Pandora do ? fhe is a woman, 

And handfome: but I will retire a moment. 

Enchant her eyes, and captivate lier heart : 

Ye heav'ns ! in vain, alas ! ye fhine, for nought 

Have you fo fair, k beauteous as Pandora. 

[ Cfe retires. 
PANDORA. 

Scarce have thefe eyes beheld the light of day. 

Scarce have they look'd on him I lov'd, when lo ! 

*Tis all Ihatch'd from me ; death, they fay, will come 

And take me foon : O I have felt him fure 

Already : is not death the fudden lofs , ' 

Of thofe we love f O give me back, ye gods. 

To earth, to that delightful grove were firft 

I faw my kind creator, when at once ' « 

Ibreath'd and lov'd.: O envy'd happineft! 

{Thego^s, with their (everal attributes, coBiCY^oaLtIieib|^« 

CHORUS of GODS. 
Let heav'n rejoice 
At the glad voice 
Of heav'n's eternal king. 



NEPTUNE. 
Let the Tea's bofbm — « 



PLUT a 
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Andthc depdis of beU-^ 

CftORUSof G0D8. 
To diftant worids his endleft praifei tell^ 
Let hM^n rejoice, Ice. 

PANDCRA* 
flow all cQtsfpnsto direaten. and atann me f 
O how I hate and few Qm dai^ing fpleodor ! 
Aftother's nerit how can I approve. 
Or. bear the praife df oag^t but him 1 lore f . 

The TBEEE GAACE3* 
J-Loire^s fair daughter, heser^maii^ . 
Thou in i%ht of him (hak ic^ i 
tieiV'Atby clioTen feat (ball be^^ 
Earth in.y#un ibaU wiih for thee. 

XA^NMJIA.: 
AX liffittghifl^mr. 

Nought ^^bt^^me, 
AIa$! a defart had more chsinns ferine. 
Hence, ye idle vifiom } xaeife 
Difcordant fouodsy 

I A Sympbony is heard* 
And give me peace, 
• ; ' . [ Jupiter comes forth out of a cloud. 

Thou 
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JUPITEk. 
Thou airt the beft and £sdlreft charm of nature^ 
Well worthy of eternity : from earth 
Sprang thy weak body ; bat thy purer foul 
Partakes of heav'n^s inalterable £re» 
And thou west boTAlor gods jil^i^: wltb>J^ 
Tafte t)Ni« thA^eeta <)f ioimoriali^ 

I (corn thjTf ift» and rather woa'd be iiodiui|;» • 
%ol* wbinee Lipraiig; thy jnmortality) 
Without the loy«(tjF.pbji<a^I«d«i55y . , 
Is but eten^lpunilbaient^ , 

Fair creature, 
TTiou know'ft not 1 am maftcf <^( the thunder t . 
Can*ft thou in heav*a loo|^ back to. earth ? 

That earth 
Is my abode ; there firft I learned to love. 

, . 'JtrPlTER. ,. 

*Twas but the piadow of it, in a world 

Unworthy of that noble flame, which here 

Alone can burn unquenchable* 

PAHDORA* 

Great Jove, 

Content with glory and witbfplendor^ leave 

Ta 
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To earthly lovers bappincfe and joy > '• 
Thou art a god ; O heir my humble pray'r f 
A gracious god fhouM make his creatures happy. 

, JUPITER. 
Thou (halt be happy, and in thee I hope- 
For blifs fupqeme: ye powerful pleafures, yea 
Who dwell around.ine» now exert pur charms,. 
Deceive her lovely eyes, and win her .heart;. 

(Tbt plcafiires dance round bcr and fiaf^ I 

CHORUS of PLE^ASURES. 
Thou with us fhaltreign and love,- 
Thou alone art-worthy Jove. 

A SINGLE VOICE; 
Nought has earth but. fbadows vain,. 
Of plea(ures foDow'd clofe by pau^; 
Soon her winged tranfports'Sy, 
Soon herrofes fade and die. 

CHORUS. 
Thou with us fbalt reign and love, 

Thou alone art worthy. Jove. 

SINGLE VOICJB.. 
Here the briik and fportiye hours 

Shall, cull thee ever-bloOming flow'rs i 

Tfine 
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Time has no wings, he cannot fly, 
Arid love is join'd to immortalitjr. 

CHOTIUS- 
Thou with us fhatt feign, and Iove» 
: Thou alone art worthy Jove. 

. . ^ PANOORA. 

Ve tender pleafupest yeiyicreafeinyflaiiie^ 
And ye increafe my pain : if happinefs 
Is yours to give, O bear it to my love. 

' JUPITER. 

Is this the fad cffedl of all my care, 

To make a rival happy ? 

' . [Enter Mereury. ' 

. MERCURY. . _ 

Affumc thy light'nings, Jove, and blaft thy foe ; 

Prometheus is in arms, the Titans rage. 

And thri^aten heaven ; mountain on mountain piled, ' 

They fcalethe fldes j already they approach. 

JUPITER.- 
Jove has the pow'r to punifh : let 'em come. 

PANDORA. 

And wilt thou punifh ? thou, who art the caufe 

Of all his miseries ; thou'rt a jealous tyrant : 

Go on, and love me ; I ihall hate ihec more $ 

Be that thy punifiunent* 

J U P J. 
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JUPITER. 

Rive 'eoiy ye thunder-bolts* 

PANDORA* 

H«ve tntrcy, Jm^ ! 

'J»P1TKr; [ToMcrwry, 

Condua Pandtem td a plaeo irfftfc^ : 
The happy world was wrapp'dTn peace profotmd^. 
A beauty comes, and iioiqghtis feen but nun. 

. . [He goes out. 

PANDORA. . . [Atooe. 
O&tal charms ! wou'd I had i^e'er been bom ! 
Beauty and kNre, and ev'ry gift divine^ 
But make me wje^hed : if, all-pbw'f^ Ipve^ 
Thou did'ft create me, now, relieve myforrows; 
Dry up my tears, bid war and flaughterxeafe^ 
And give to heav'n and earth eternal peace. 

End of Ihe Third Act. 
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ACT IV. 

The fcene repre&nts the Titans armM, mountains at 
a diftance, with giants^ throwing fhem on each 
other; 

FEAR not, Prometheus, nature fedethy wrongs^ 
And join3 widi us in juft revenge: behold 
Thefe pointed rocks, and (baggy mountains ; foon 
The jealous tynants all (hall fink beneath them. 

PROMETHEUS. 
Now, earth, defend thyfelf, and combat heav*n : 
Trumpets and drums,' now ihai) ye firft be heard : 
March, Titans, follow me : the feat of gods . 
Is your reward i be faTr Pandora mine. 

[Tkey aufech to the ibimd of tnimpets. 

CHOJtUS rf TITANS. 
Arm, ye valiant Titans, arm^ 
Spread around die dre^d alarm ; 
Let proud inmiortals tremble on thek thxQnes# 

PROMETHEUS. 

Their thunder anfwtvs lb our trumpets voice. 

£Thusider is heard s a carr ddeendt ^ bearing the gods 
towardtthe mountaias s Pauidora is ftated near Jupiter; 
Ikonlstheut ^taki." 

Jove 
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Jove gives the dreadful fignal ; hafte, begin 
The battle* ... 

[The glantfxiie towards heavqiu 

CHORUS of NYMPHS. 
• Earth, and bell, and heav'n confounded, ^ . 
All with terrqni are. furrounded ; 
Ceafe, ye gqda, ,and Titans, ceafe * 
Your: cruel wars, and give us peace, . . 

^ "'"■ TITANS. 

Yield,' cruel tyrants. - ' ■ . • 

- GODS. 
. . , llebels, fly. . \ , / 

TITANS, ' 
Yield, hcav'n, to earth. ; 

GODS. 
:. ; Die, rebels, die. 

PANDORA.* 
O heav'n ! O eai:th ! ye Titans, and ye gods, 
O ceafe your rage, all periih for Pandora : 
O have made the- world unhaj^y. . 

TITANS,. : 

Dww - 

.Your arrows now. ... 

GODS. 
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"■-•■• ••■ ;■ (foiysV- ' .' ■ ••'■■•■';■;• 

TITANS. . 

, ^ tturl <J6wn heav'n. 

GODsl 
Deftroy the earths 

BOTH. 

YidJ, cfiicl' tyrants — ^retiels fly- 

Yield, earth, to heav'n — die, rebels, die. 

[A dead filence for a, time.; a bnght cloud deic^ndsi 
. Dcftiny af^Ws, feated in tIiemid<fleof it. 

. DESTINY, . .^, 

Ceafe, hoftilc pow'rs, attend to me^ ^ 

• And hear the ^friOicf l^eUA^./ 

Unalterable Heiiig^ powVTupreme,' ^ ^ \, 
Speak thy. irrevQ^bl^ doom vattte^d^, ' 
X e tyrants^ and obey. 

CHORUS. 
Speak) tile gacU ntiift yidd to tbei s 

* Speak, immortal Deftiny. 

PESTI?«Y. 
[In the middle of the gods, who throng round him. 
ncii iktj ye gods ; another world this.day 
Brings forth : mean time let ev'ry gift adorn > 
Vol. V. M' Pandora 5 
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-Pandora; and you^ Titans, who'gainft heav'n 

iHave rais'd rebdlioui war, receive jpour doom, 

iBeneath thefe mountains funk for ever groan. 

[T^ rocks fall upon them } the chariot of tile gods 
dcicendt to earth { Pandora is reftozCd to Pramedieus. 

JUPITER. 

O fiite, my empire yields to thee, 

Jove fubmits to deftiny: 

Thoii art obey'd ; but from this hour let earth 

And heav*n be difunited : Nemefis, 

*Come forth. 

. [Nemefis advances from the bottom of the ftage, and Jii|Htcr 
proceeds. 

Nemefis,. thy rti impMii : • . 

Pierce the cruel bcauty'a heart ; 

My vengeance let Pandora know. 

In the gifts that I beftow : 

Let beav'n and earth henceforth be difunited. 



Emd of the Fourth Act. 
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t A jC TV. 

^The fccne Teprcfcnts a grovc^ with the ruins of rocks 
.i . , fcattcr'd 'about it. 

PROMETHEUS, PAWDORA. 

PAN DO R A. [|I<7lding.a box in her hand. 

ND wilt thou leave me then? art thou fubduedi 

i 1 » .- 
Or art' thou conqu*rGr ? • - * i , ^ 

PROMBTHEqS. 

Vifiory is mine :' 
If yet thou^lov'ft mc^.Iove dnd deftiny . *. T 

Speak for Prometheu3« 

"IVtk tM>u liave me dien I 

• - • • I *• ^ . ' '■ 

t^RdMETMEUS. 

^ ir » '•• ?Plt 

The Titans are fubdiied : lament their fate : * 

Imuft affift then»t let us teach mankind 

To fucoour the unhappy. 

, : .!•• ^ cw .^ '..'.:! :, :^ ' 

PARPdRA. 

Stay a fnoment : 

Behold thy vi£Pry : let us open this. 

It fifas the gift of Jove. 

Ma P R O- 
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PROMETHEUS. 

What wott'dft thou do ? 
A /ly al> jift is flsmg'f pus J :tis {^jo^ A^€ 
The gods have laid. 

PANDORA 
' ' Thou can*ft not think it. 

PROMETHEUS. 

What I r^queft bf thee, find l^^j fi }c^ 

Tilllfeturm 

PANDORA.' ^ 

Thou.hiddlft, and I obey : 

I fvirear by love ftHl- to bdiieve -Pj^Mietkeiis* 

PROMETHEUS. 
Wilt thou then ptomMei / . 

;,P}^ISh?(i?l^Jfwear; 
AU are obedjei()t .w|iere they Iq^. . 

. . . J'lRPMSrj^M^ 

Tin fatisfy VI : and nowj ye woodland nymphs. 
Begin your fongs; fing earth feftbrM to blifs; 
Let all be gay, for all Was made for her. 






FJHl 



d by Google 



PANDORA. 24S 

FIRST NYMP.H. 
Come, &ir Pandora, come and prove 
Ah age of gold, of innocence, and love ; 
And, like thy parent nature, be immortal. 

SECOND NYMPH. 
No longer now ihall earth af&ighted mourn, ,' 
' By cruel war her tenddri>d(bixr torn : 
Pleafures now on pleafures flow, • 
Happinels fucceeds to woe : 
The flowers their iTagr3iat.ad6urs yidd ; ; 
"Who wouVl wither the fair field f- 
The Weft creation^ teems with' mtrth and jbyj r^* 
And nature's work what tyrant wou'd deftroy ? 

The C H O R US fepeati. 
Come, fair Pandora, come and prove 
Ansigeof^d, &Ci 

FTRST N^YMPH.: 

See ! 'to Pandora Mercury appear^. 

And ratify's great nature's kind decreeif 

[The nymphs retire % PandoraadTances with Nemeiit,. vnder ^ 
the figure of Mercury. 

NfeMESIS. * 

Already I have told thee, bafe PrcHnetheus* > 

Is jealous of thee, and exerts his ppwV . 

Li&ic a &arih tyrant* 

M3 PAN. 
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Why then forbid tb<3>^ behpld. ^^ gi^ 
Of generous heaV'n ? . 

And I wou*d wifii to hav^ ^g wi)l 1^^ Ii^« 

He a(ks too miit^» f andora, nor hath done 

Whaj jh^ML d^fcnr*ft: he might have pv'n thee 

Which now thou jiafi npit. 

. , .P.ANDX)RA. 

He hath formM my heart 
Tender and kind ; h^ charms aixl be ^oret me ; 
What cou'd he more ? 

Tky <:haitns wili> petffli. 

PANDOIfA. 

^' • ' Ha! 

Thou mak'fi qof tr!ep^e% 
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Thb iii]rfterioiis box 
VrittfnalKihydianm.unmorta]; thou wilt be 
For evtx besiutopu), and fi>r ever happy : * ^ 

Thy hufband (hall be fubjed tp thy ppwVji 
And thou Ihalt reign unri vs^llM in hisi love. 

PANPORA, 
Heismyonlylord, jinil I wou'd wi(h . ^ 

To be immortal, but for my Prometheifs. 

.JJBME8IS. 
'Fain wou*d I opeq thy fweyes^ ahd blefs thee 
With cv^iygood % ww'^ wke thee jplmk for ever. 



But doft thou not sAufe ny innocence t 
And can*ft thou be fo cruel ? 

NEMESIS. 

Who wou*d hurt 
Suchbeaaiyf 

I {^^^,^ witl^ ffhU if «^ . 
I difoblig'd the fyVtt^n, of my heard 

O in die name of nature, inthename 
Of thy dear hnibjind^,' liftiii^ to my voiae t 
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PAN1XO.RA. 

That name has Gonquer^d, afid I will believe thee. 
[ She opens tbe box | darknefs i* (pitad over the ibg^ aai a 
Toice heard from be low. 
Ha I what thick cloud thus o'er my '(ehfi» fpreads 
Its fatal darkhefs ? thou deceitfurgbd ! ' ' 

I am guilty^ and I AiiFer for it. 

J4EMESIS. ^ , 

1 muft away : Jove is reveng'd, and now 
I will rctucn to hcU. ' ' 

[Nemeiit vaniihet t Famdora fackits away on the grafi. 

PKOMETHEUS. 
{ '^dvanctng from this farttef end of the ftage. 
O fatal abfence ! dreajdful ^bang^B 1 what flar 
Of evil influence tboa deforms tbe £»ce 
Of nature? where's my dear Pandorai why 
Anfwers (he not to my complaining voice I 
O my Pandora J but behold, from' hell 
Let loofe, 'the mongers rife, and ru(h upon us. 

^ [ Furies and Btmons ninning on the ftage* 

Tl\e time i^ eottie, when we ihall'itign : 

Fear and grie!f5 remorfe and pain, 

From this great jdcdfiye. hour, 

O'er the world ihfdi fpread their jx^w'xj 

Death fltalli:<OT5> a.bitt^r draugbtt . 

By the Furies hither brought. i 

.: . ^ PRO. 
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Tkat criiei guoft.&aU powVs inAmal^bmig ^ - ' 

And muft the earth lofc her eternal (pring? 

To time,* andrficrdiftafcs iind horrid vice. 

Shall mortafe ^&Aa belplda facrifice i 

The nymphs lament our flitp s Pftnd|MS» h W 

And anfwer tp jjiy grwfs ! fte goi^b >« ics«» . 

Infenfible* 

tANfiORA. 

I '^n Aot^withy of thte : 
I hav'e deftra/d mankifidy deceivM my huflnlnd, ' ' 
Anizm alone thcgtiHty caufe of-aH : 
SttilMb^ 1 4klk|ve it. 

PROMETHlSruS. 
Caii'l punifli thee ? 

PANDORA. 

» . • ' , . r» . 

Strike, and deprive me bf that wret9he4 Ii(e 
Thou did'ft befto^f . .' 

Tq^4'i«ft l9xe|^ dryjiijj; tp4r% 
She is full 9f Iqy^'s fej^f^ ; i ' * ' 
She b woman* thyer^foce fxriU' ?. 
l^^s^tj tb^xt j?r^aa. 
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H^ft iboufdten, fpite, of ^l thy fQlema vows>. 
Opca'd ibc fttal box?' 

PANDORA; 

Some cruel god^ 
Betray'dme: fatmlcurioiityl 
The workrwas Ihiiie : O - cT'iy- «vil fprung- 
From that aceurfed gift : undone Pandora ! - 

: hOV^ [^oendingfflbm IwayU, 
Love ^ill remains, and tv'ty go^ ia thine : ; 

[ Scene changei».«od jrep|t&nts the^^alace o£iove» 

[X.aire (rooeedi» 
For thee will I refift the pow^r of Fate ;, . 
I gave to mortals being, and they ne'er 
Shall be unhappy whilft they worlhip me. 

. PANIJORAv 
Sotil of my foul} thou comibrter divine^', 
O punifh Jove ; infpire his vengeful heart-^ 
With double pdSbn fer4he W^tPPindoni I 

pROMETtefeus'and Pandora. 

Heav'n fhall pielce our hearts in vaiti: 
With ev'ty grief, and Wry pain ; 

With thee no pains torment^ no jdeafiiresdoy;. 

With thee to faffer is but to enjoy. 

-' : LOVE. 
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LOVE. 
Lovdybope, on mortals wait ; 
Come, and gild their wretched ftate ; 
All thy flattering joys impart, 
Hafte, and live in cv'ry heart i 
However deceitful thou may'ft be. 
Thou can'ft grant felicity. 
And make them happy in futurity. 

PANDORA. 
Fate wou'd make us wretched here. 
But hope (hall dry up ev'ry tear ; 
In forrow he ihall give us reft. 
And make us ev'n in anguifb bleft : 
Love fhall prefcrve us from the paths of vice. 
And ftrew his flow'rs around the precipice. 

End of the Fifth and laft Act. 
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